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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 



T O 

Mr. D R Y D E N. 

HOW long, great Poet ! fliall thy facred lays 
Provoke our wonder, and tranfcend our praife? 
Can neither injuries of time, or age, 
Damp thy poetic heat, and quench thy rage f 
Not (b thy Ovid in his exile wrote. 
Grief chill*d his bread, and check'd his rifing thought; 
Penfive and (ad, his drooping mufe betrays 
The Roman genius in its lad decays. 

Prevailing warmth has ftill thy mind pofl^fs'd, 
And (econd.youth is kindled in thy breaft ; 
Thou mak'it the beauties of the Romans known» 
And England boafts of riches not her own -, 

A 



3 POEMS ON 

Thy lines have heighten'd Virgil's majefty^ 
And Horace wonders at himfelf in thee. 
Thou teachefl; Perfius to inform our ifl^ 
In fmoother numbers, and a clearer fliJe ; 
And Juvenal, inftru(fled in thy page, 
Edges his fatire, and improves his rage. 
Thy copy cafts a fairer light on all, 
And flill out-fliines the bright original. ' 

Now Ovid boalls th'advantageof thy fong. 
And tells his flory in the Britifh tongue ; 
Thy charming verfe, and fair tranflations, (how ; 
How thy own laurel firft began to grow; 
How wild Lycaon, chang'd by angry gods. 
And frighted at himielf, ran howling through the woods. 

O mayft thou (till the noble talk prolong, • 
Nor age, nor ficknefs interrupt thy fong ; 
Then may we wondering read, how human limbs- 
Have water'd kingdoms, and diflolv'd in ftreams ; * 
Of thole rich fruits that on the fertile mould 
Turn'd yellow by degrees, and ripen 'd into gold : 
How fome in feathers, or a ragged hide. 
Haveliv'd afccond life, and different natures try'd. 
Then will thy Ovid, thus transform 'd> veveai 
A nobler change than he bimfelf can teU« 

Mag^. ColK Oxan, 
June«. 1693* 

The Author*! Age aa« 
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POEM, 



T O H I S 



M A J E S T Y< 



Frefentcd to the Lord K£EP£ic. 



* Kii^Willlam« Priated in theyetr 1695. The •utliior*8 age^ 14, 
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P O £ M S, e^c. 



TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLS 



Sir JOHN S O M E R S, 



Lord Keeper of the Great Seal. 



IF jet your thoughts are loofi from flat e affairs^ 
Nor feel the burden of a kingdom*! cares^ 
If yet your time and anions are your own. 
Receive the prefint of a mufe unknown : 
Amufe that in adventurous numbers fings 
The rout of armies, and the fall of kings, 
Britain advanced, and Europe's peace reflor*d^ 
By SoMER*s counfels, and by Nassau's y?iwr^. 

To you, my Lord^ thefe daring thoughts belongs 
Who helped to raife thefubje^l ofmyfing; 
To you the Hero of my verfe reveals 
His great defgns, to you in council tells ^^T^ 
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^/j /w/w^y? thoughts y determining the doom 
Of towns unflornCd^ and battles yet to come. 
And well could yau^ in your immortal fir ains^ 
Defcribe his conduct, and reward his pains : 
But fince the ft ate has all your cares engrafts 
And poetry in higher thoughts is loft^ 
Attend to what a lejfer mufe indites^ 
Pardon her faults^ and countenance, her flights* 
On you, m/Lordy with anxious fear Iwait^ 
And from your jugement muft expert my fate ^ 
Who^ free from vulgar pafpons, are above 
Degrading envy^ or mifguided love; 
IfyoUy well-pleas'* d^ fhallfmiU upon my lays. 
Secure of fame, my voice I* II boldly raife. 
For next to what you write, is what you prai/e. 
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to T H B 

KING. 

WHEN now the bufinels of the field is o'ef. 
The trumpets fleep^ and cannons cea/e toroar^ 
Wien ew*ry difmai echo is dccay'd. 
And all the thunder of the battel laid'. 
Attend, aufpicious Prince, and let ti^.mwfc 
In humble accents milder thoughts infufe. 

Othersi in bold prophetic numbers iklli^d^ 
Set thee, in arms^ and hd thee to the field} . t 

My mufe expeding on the BritiQi Arand 
Waits thy return^ and welcomes thee to land t 
She oft has (een thee preHing on the fue^. 
When Europe was concerned m ev'ry blowj 
But durit not in heroic drains rejoice $ 
The trumpets, drums, and cannons drawn'd her voice s 
She faw the Boyne run thick with human gorCi 
And floating corps lye beating on the fhore ; 
She faw thee climb the banks, but try'd in Vaiil 
To trace her Hero through the dufty pUin, 
When through the thick embattelM lines be broke* 
Now pliing'd amid fl the foes, now loft in clouds offmoki* 
that fome mufe, renown'd for lofty verfe, 
In daring numbers would thy toils rehear le 1 
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Draw thee belov'd in peace, and fear'd in wars, 
Inur'd to noon- day fweats, and mid-night cares! 
But iWU the God-like man, by fome hard fate. 
Receives the glory of hid toils too late ; 
Too late the verfe the mighty adl fucceeds. 
One age the hero, one the poet breeds. 

A thbufand years in full fucceflion ran, 
Ere Virgil rais*d his voice and fung the man. 
Who, driv'n by ftrefe of fate, fuch dangers bore 
On ilormy feas, and a difadrous fliore, 
Before he fettled in the promisM earth, 
And gave the empire of the world its birth. 

Troy long had found the Grecians bold and fierce, 
Ere Homer mufter'd up their troops in verie ; 
Long had Achilles quel I'd the Trojans lull. 
And laid the labour of the gods in duft. 
Before the tow'ring mule began her flight. 
And drew the hero raging in the fight, 
Engaged in tented fields, and rolling floods. 
Or flaugbtVing mortals, or a match for gods. 

And here, perhaps, by fate's unerring doom. 
Some mighty bard lies hid in years to come. 
That fhall in Willmm's God-like a<5ls engage, 
And with his battels, warm a future age. 
Hibernian fields fhall here thy conquefts fhow 
And Boyne be fung, when it has ceas'd to floW} 
Here Gallic labours fhall advance thy fame. 
And here SeneiFe fhall wear another name. 
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Our late poflertiy, with fecret dribad, 
ShaJI view thy battels, and with pleafure read. 
How, in the bloody field, too near advanced. 
The guihlefs bullet on thy (houlder glancM. 

The raceofNASSAUS was by heaven defignM 
To curb the proud oppreflbrs of mankind. 
To bind the tyrants of the earth with laws. 
And fight in every injur'd nation's caufc, * 
The world's great patriots ; .they for juftice calli, 
And as they favour, kingdoms rife or fall. 
Our Britifl) youth, unus'd to rough alarms, 
Careleis of fame, and negligent of arms. 
Had long forgot to meditate the foe. 
And heard unwarm'd the martial trumpet blow ; 
But now, infpir'd by thee, with fre(h delight. 
Their fwords they brandifli, and require the fight, ' 
Renew their ancient conquers on the main. 
And ad their father's triumphs o'er again ; 
Fir'd, when they hear how Agincourt was ftrow*d 
With Gallic corps, and Creffi fwam in blood, 
With eager warmth they fight, ambitious all 
Who firft (hall dorm the breach, or mount the wall. 
In vain the thronging enemy by force. 
Would clear the ramparts, and repel their courie; 
They break through all, for William leads the way. 
Where fires rage moft, and loaded engines play. 
Kamure's late terrours and deftrudion fhow. 
What William, warm'd with juft revenge, can do ; 
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Where once a thoufand turretis rais'd on high 
'Their gilded fp^res, and glitter 'd in. the (ky; 
An undiftiaguifl^'d heap of duft is found. 
And all the pile lies fmoaking on the ground* < 

His toils for no ignoble end» de(ign*d, 
Promote the common wejfare of mankind ; 
No wild ambition moves, but Europe's fearSi 
The cries of orphans^ and the widow's tears } 
Opprcfs'd religion gives the firft alarms, 
And injur'd juitice fets him in his arms; 
His conquefts freedom to the world afford, 
And nations blefs the labours of his fword. 

Thus when the forming mule would copy forth 
A perfect pj^ttern of heroic worth, 
She fets a man triumphant in the field, 
O'er giants cloven down, and monQers kill'd, 
Reeking in blood, and fmeer'd with duU and fweat, 
VVhiitt angry gods confpire to make him great. 

Thynavji[ rides on leas before vnpreft^ 
And flrikes a terror through the haughty £aft ', 
Algiers and Tunis from their fultry (hoar 
With horrour hear the Britifh engines roar, 
Fain from the neighboring dangers woujd they run^ 
And wifh themfelvcs ftiil nearer to the fun. 
The Gallic fhips are in their ports confin'd, 
Deny'd the common ufe of fea and .wind. 
Nor dare again the Britifh (trength eng.ige> 
Still they remember that delirut^ive rage. 
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Which lately made their trembling ho(t retire, 
Stunn'd with the noife, and wrapt in fmoke and fire ; 
The waves with wide unnumber'd wrecks were ftrowM, 
And planks, and arms, and men, promticuous flow'd. 

Spain's numerous fleet that perifii'd on our coafi. 
Could fcarce a longer line of battel boad, 
The winds could hardly drive them to their fiite. 
And all the ocean labour'd with the weight. 

Where-e'er the waves in reftlefs errors rowle^ 
The fea lies open now to either pole : 
Now may we fafely ufe the Northern gales. 
And in the Polar Circle fpread our fails ; 
Or deep in Southern climes, fccure from wars. 
New lands explore, and lail by other (larsj 
Fetch uncontrolf'd each labour of the fun. 
And make the produ6l of the world our own. 

At length, proud prince, ambitious Lewis, ceafe 
To plague mankind, and trouble Europe's peace ; 
Think on the {lru<f^ures which thy pride has rais'd. 
On towns unpeopled, and on fields laid watte ; 
Think on the heaps of corps, and flreams of blood ; 
On every guilty plain, and purple flood, 
Thy arms have made, and ceafe an impious war. 
Nor wafte the lives entrufted to thy care. 
Or if no milder thought can c^m thy mind. 
Behold the great avenger of mankind. 
See mighty Nassau through the battle ride. 
And fee thy fubjedls gafping by his fide : 
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Fain woald the pious prince refufe th'aiarnif 

Fain would he check thp fury df his arm; 

But when thy cruelties his thoughts engage* 

The hero kindles with becoming rage. 

Then countries (loin, and captives unreflor'd. 

Give ftrength to every blow, antl edge his fword* 

Behold with what refiCUefs force he falls 

On towns befieg'd, and thunders at thy walls! 

A(k Viiieroy, lc» Villcroy beheld 

llie town furrender'd and the treaty (eal'd $ 

With what amazing (Irength the forts were won» 

Whilil the whole power of France flood looking on. 

But flop not here : behold where Berkley Hands^ 
^nd executes his injur'd king's commands ; 
Around thy coaft his burfling bombs he pours 
On flaming citadels, and failing towers; 
With hizzing flreams of fire the air they ilreak, 
And hurl deflruiflion round them where they break i 
The fkies with long afcending flames are bright* 
And ail the fea refledls a quivering light. 

Thus ^tna, when in fierce eruptions broke. 
Fills heaven with afhes, and the earth with fmoke; 
Here crags of broken rocks are twirPd on high^ 
Here molten flones and fcattcr'd cinders fly : 
Its fury reaches the remotefl coafl, 
And flrows the Afiatic fhore with dull. . 

Now does the faiior from the neighbouring main 
Look after Gallic towns and forts in vain } 
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No more his wonted marks he can delciy. 

Bat fees a long unmeafur'd ruin ly ; 

Whilft, pointing to the naked coaft, he (hows, 

His wond'ring mates where towns and (teeples rofe. 

Where crouded citizens he lately view'd, 

And Angles out the place where once St. Maloes ftood. 

Here Ruirel's anions fliould my mufe require j 
And would my (Irengtb but fecond my defire» 
rd all his boundlefs bravery rehearie. 
And draw his cannons thund'ring in my verfe ; 
High on the deck ihould the great leader (land» 
Wrath in his look, and lightening in his handi 
Like Homer's Hedor when he flung his fire 
Amidil a thoufand (hips, and made all Greece retire* 

But who can run the BritiQi triumphs o'er. 
And count the flames difperfs'd on every (hoiet 
Who can defcribe the fcatter'd vi<ftory. 
And draw the reader on from (ea to (ea f 
£l(e who could Ormond's God-like ads refule, 
Ormond the theme of every Ox&rd mufe? 
Fain would I here his mighty worth proclaim. 
Attend him in the noble cha(e of fame, 
Through all the noi(e and hurry of the fight, 
Ob(erve each blow^ ^nd keep him ftill in fight. 
Oh, did our Briti(h peers thus court renown, 
And grace the coats their great fore-fathers won ! 
Our arms would then triumphantly advance, 
Kot Henry be the laft that conquer'd France. 
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What might not fingland hope, if fuch abroad 
Purchas'd their country's honour with their blood : 
When fuch, detained at home, fupport our (late 
In William's (lead, and bear a kingdom's weight. 
The fchemes of Gallic policy o'erthrow. 
And biaft the couofels of the common foe; 
Dired our armies and diftribute right, 
And render our Maria's 1o(s more light. 

But itop, my mufe, th'ungrateful found fbrbeart 
Maria's name fiill wounds each Britifli ear : 
Each Britifh heart Maria dill does wound. 
And tears buril out unbidden at the ibund ; 
Maria ftill our rifing mirth deftroys. 
Darkens our triumphs, and forbids our joys. 

But fee, at length, the Britifli (hips appear ! 
Our Nassau comes ! and as his fleet draws near. 
The riling mafts advance, the fails grow white. 
And all his pompous navy floats in fight. 
Come, mighty prince, delir'd of Britain, come ! 
May heaven's propitious gales attend thee home! 
Gome, and let longing crouds behold that look. 
Which fuch confufion and amazement ilrook 
Through Gallic hofts : but, oh ! let us delcry 
Mirth in thy brow, and pleafure in thy eye; 
Let nothing dreadful in thy face be found, 
But for a while forget the trumpet's (bund ; 
Well-pleas'd, the people's loyalty approve. 
Accept their duty, and enjoy their love. 
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For as when lately movM with fierce delight, 
You plung'd amidft the tumult of the fight. 
Whole heaps of death encompafs'd you around. 
And deeds oer-tum'd lay foaming on the ground t 
So crown'd with laurels* now, whcre-e'er you go. 
Around you blooming joys, and peaceful bleifings flow. 



it POEM'S ON 



^ 



TRANSLATION 

O F A L L 

VIRGIUs FOURTH GEORGIC, 

Except the Story oFAristaeus. 

ETHERIAL fweets (hall next my mufe engage* 
And this, Mecaenas, claims your patronage. 
Of little creatures wond'rous adlsl treat, 
The ranks and mighty leaders of their iiate» 
Their laws^ employments, and their wars relate. 
A trifling theme provokes my humble lays, 
Trifling the theme, not (b the poet's praiie. 
If great Apollo and the tuneful nine 
Join in the piece to make the work divine. 
Firft, for your bees a proper ftation find» 
That's fenc'd about, and Ihelter'd from the wind; 
For winds divert them in their flight, and drive 
The fwarms, when loaden homeward, frorft their hivea 
Kor fheep, nor goats, mult pafture near their (lores* 
To trample under foot the fpringing flowers; 
I^or frifking heifers bound about the place* 
To fpurn the dew-drops off, and bruife the riCng grafs : 

Nor 
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^i9or muft the lizard's painted brood appear, 
^|or wood-pecks, nor the fwallow harbour near. 
They waftc the fwarms, and as they fly along 
Convey the tender morfels to their young. 

Let purling dreams, and fountains edg'd with xnof^^ 
And (hallow rills run trickling through the grafs ; 
Let branching olives o*er the fountain grow. 
Or palms ftioot up, and (hade the ftreams below; 
That when the youth, led by their prince?, (hua 
The crbuded hive, and Iport it in the fun, 
Refrelhing fprings may tempt them from the heat. 
And (hady coverts yield a cool retreat. 

Whether the neighbouring water ftands or runs, 
Lay twigs acrols, and bridge it o'er with ftones; 
That if rough ftorms, or fudden'blafts of wind 
Should dip or Icatter thole that lag behind. 
Here they may fettle on the friendly ftone. 
And dry their reeking pinions at the fun. 
Plant all the flow ry banks with lavender, 
With ftore of fav'ry fcent the fragrant air. 
Let running bctony the field o'erfprcad. 
And fountains ibak the violet's dewy bed. 

Though barks or plaited willows make your hive; 
A narrow inlet to their cells contrive; 
For colds congeal and freeze, the liquors up. 
And, melted down with heat, the waxen buildings drop. 
The bees of both extremes alike afraid. 
Their wax around the whiftling cranies fpread, 

B 
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And fuck out dammy <kw8 from herbs and flowers* 
To fmear «bc chinks, and piaifter up the pores ; 
For this they hoard up glevr^ whofe clinging drops. 
Like pitch- or birdlime, hang in firingy ropes. 
They oft^ 'tis faid, in dark retirements dwell. 
And work in fubterraneoas caves, their ceil ; 
At other times th'-induftrious inie£ls live 
In hollow rocks, of make a tree their hive. 

Point all their chinky lodgings round with mud. 
And leaves muft thinly on your work be ftrow'd; 
But let no baleful eugh-tree flourilh near. 
Nor rotten marfhes fend out fteamsof mire; 
Nor burning crabs grow red, and crackle in the ire. 
Nor neighb'ring caves return the<!ying fi>und. 
Nor echoing rocks the doubled voice rebound. 

Things thu s pr epar'd _— — 

When th'under- world is feiz'd with cold and night, 
And fummer here defcends in (beams of light. 
The Bees through woods and forefts uke their flight. 
They rifle ev*ry flow'r, and lightly ikim 
The chryftal brook, and (ip the runnmgftreami 
And thus they feed their young with ftrange delight. 
And knead the yielding wax, and work the flimy fweet. 
But when on high you iee the bees repair. 
Born on the winds through diHant trads of air, 
And view the winged cloud all biackning from afar ;. 
•^hile fhady coverts, and frefh (Ireams they chuie. 
Milfoil and common honey^fuckles bruife. 
And iprinkle on their hives the fragrant juice. 
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On brazen vedels beat a tinkling feund. 
And (hake the cymbals of the goddefs roimd ; 
Then all will haftily retreat, and fill 
The warm refounding hollow of their cell* 

If once two rival kings their right debate. 
And fadions and cabals embroil the ftare, 
The peoples adions will their thoughts declare ; 
All their hearts tremble, and beat thick with war; 
Hoarfe broken (bunds like trumpets' harffa alarms, 
Run through the hive, and call them to their aims; 
All in 3 hurry fpread their lhiv*ring wings, 
And fit their claws, and point their angry ftings : 
In crouds before the king's pavilion meet, 
And boldly challenge out the foe to fight : 
At laft, when all the heavens are warm and fair 
They rulh together out, and join ; the air 
Swarms thick^ and echoes with the hamming war. 
All in a firm round clufter mix, and ih-ow 
With heaps of little corps the earth below; 
As thick as hail-ftones from the floor reboundi^ 
Or (haken acorns rattle on the ground. 
Nofenle of danger can their kings controul. 
Their little bodies lodge a mighty foxil ; 
Each oblUnate in arms purfues his blow, 
'Till fliamefdl flight (ecures the routed foe. 
This hot difpute and all this mighty fray 
A little dttft flung upward will allay. 
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But when both kings are fettled in their hive. 
Mark him who looks the worft, and left lie live 
Idle at home in eafe and luxury. 
The lazy monarch muft be doora'd to diej 
So let the royal infe<a rule alone. 
And reign without a rival in his throne. 

The kings are difFerent -, one of better note 
All fpeckt with gold, and many a fhining fpot. 
Looks gay, and glidens in a gilded coat ; 
But love of eafe, and floth in one prevails, 
That fcarce his hanging paunch behind him trails : 
The people's looks are different as their king's. 
Some fparkle bright, and glitter in their wings; , 
Others look lothfome and difeas'd with floth, 
Like a faint traveller, whofe dufty mouth 
Grows dry with heat, and fpits a maukifli froth. 

The firft are bed — 

From their o'erflowing combs, you'll often prefs 
Pure lufcious fweets, that mingling in the glafs 
Correa the harflmefs of the racy juice, 
And a rich flavour through the wine difFufe. 
But when they fport abroad, and rove from home. 
And leave the cooling hive, and quit th'unfinilh'dcomb ; 
Their airy ramblings are with eafe confin'd ; 
Clip their king's wings, and if they ftay behind 
1^0 bold ufurper dares invade their right, 
Nor found a march, nor give the fign for flight. 
" Let flow'ry banks entice them to their cells, 
And gardens all pcrfum'd with native fmells ; 
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Where carv'd Priapus has his fix'd abode, 
Therobbpr's terror, and the fcare-crow god. 
Wild thyme and pine-trees from their barren hill 
Tranfplant, and nurfe them in the neighbouring foil, 
Set fruit- trees round, nor e'er indulge thy lloth. 
But water them, and urge their ftiady growth. 

And here, perhaps, were not I giving o'er, 
And ftriking fail, ahd making to the fhore, 
I'd ftiew what art the gardner's toils require. 
Why rofy Paeftum blufhes twice a year; 
What ftreams the verdant fuccory fupply. 
And how the thirfty plant drinks rivers dry; 
What with a chearful green does parfley grace, [grafs : 
And writhes the bf iJying cucumber along the twiited 
Nor would I pafs the fbft acanthus o'er. 
Ivy nor myrtle-trees that love the (hore ; 
Kor dafl&dils, that late from earth's flow womb 
Unrumple their fwoln buds, and fhow their yellow bloom. 

For once I law in the Tarentine vale. 
Where flow Galefus drench'd the-wafhy foil, 
An old Corician yeoman, who had got 
A few negledted acres to his lot. 
Where neither corn nor pafture grac'd the field, 
Kor would the vine her purple harveft yield ; 
But (av'ry herbs among the thorns were found, 
Vervain and poppy-flowers his garden crown'd, 
And drooping lillies whiten'd all the ground. 

B3 



2s POEMS on 

iBleft with tihele riches he could empires (Kgb^ 

Anfd when he refted fiptn bis toils st night. 

The earth uopurcfaas'd dainties would atford. 

And his own garden fturniih out his hoard i 

The (pring did firft his opening ro(es blow, 

Firft ripening autumn bent his fruttfui bough. 

V/hen piercing colds had buril the brittle (lone. 

And freezing rivers fti&n'd as tliey run. 

He then would prune the tender'ft of his trees. 

Chide the late fpring, and lingring weftern breeze : 

His bees firft fwarm'd, and made his veflels ibam 

With the rich fqueezing oftbe juicy comb. 

Here lindons and the (appy pine increased ; 

Here, when gay flowers his fmiling orchard drels'd. 

As many bloflbms as the fpring could ihow. 

So many dangling apples meliow'd on the bough. 

In rows his elms and knotty pear-trees blooip> 

And thorns ennobled now to bear a plumb. 

And fpreading plane-trees, where fupineiy laid 

Be i)ow enjoys the cool, and quaffs beneath the (hade. 

But thefe for want of room I muft omit. 

And leave for future poets to recite. 

Kow rU proceed their natures to declare, 
Which Jove himfelf did on the bees confer i 
Becaufe, invited by the timbrers found, 
Lodg'd in a cave, th'almighty babe they found. 
And the young god Aurll kindly under ground. 

Of all the wing'd inhabitants of air, 
Thele only make their young their public car^ : 
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Ja well-<)ifp09M Ibcieiiea they livCy 

And laws and ftatutes regulate . tlieir hive ; 

Nor [tray » like others, unconfin'd abroad. 

But know (et ftations, and a fix'd abode : 

£ach pny?ident of cold in fummer flies 

Through, fields and woods, to leek for new fiapplies, 

And in the common (lock unlades his thi^e. 

Some watch the food, (bme in the meadows pfy^ 

TaAe ev*ry bud, and (iick each blollbm dry ; 

Whilft others, lab'ring in their cells at home, 

Temper Marcifius* clammy tears with gum. 

For the firft ground-work of the golden comb ; 

On this they found their waxen works, and raife 

The yellow fabric on his glewy bale. 

Some educate the young, or hatch the feed 

With vital warmth, and future natbns breed ; 

Whilft others thicken all the flimy dews. 

And into pureft honey work the juice $ 

Then fill the hollows of the comb, and fwell 

With Ittlcious nedar ev'ry flowing cell. 

By turns they watch, by turns with curious eyes 

Survey the heavens, and fearch the clouded flcies 

Tofindoutbreedingftorms,and tell what tcmpefti 

By turns they ea& theloaden fwarms, or drive 

The drone, a lazy in(e^ from their hive. 

The work is warmly ply'd through all the cells. 

And fiiong with thyme the new-made honey finells* 
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So in their caves the brawny Cyclops (weat. 
When witi ) huge (Irokes the flubborn wedge they beat, 
And all th*unihapen thander-boh compleat ;j 
Alternately their hammers rife and fall ; 
Whil'^ griping tongs turn round the glowing ball. 
With pufSng bellows ibme the flames increafe^ 
And ibme in waters.dip the hiding mafs; 
Their beaten anvils dreadfully refound. 
And i^tna fhakes all o*er, and thunders iunder ground. 

Thus, if great things we may with fmall compare. 
The bufie fwarms their different labours fliare. 
Defire of profit urges all degrees ; 
The aged infeds, by experience wile, 
Attend the comb, and fafliion ev*ry part. 
And ftiape the waxen fret-work out with art i 
The young at night, returning from their toils. 
Bring home their thighs clog'd with the meadows fpoils* 
On lavender, and faflfron buds they feed. 
On bending oHers, and the balmy reed. 
From purple violets and the telle they bring 
Their gathered fweets, and rifle all the fpring. 

All work together, ail together refl. 
The morning fiill renews their labours pafl; . 
Then all rufli out, their different talks purfue. 
Sit on the bloom, and fuck the rip'ning dew ; 
Ag-^in when evening warns them to their home. 
With weary wings, and heavy thighs they come. 
And croud about the chink, Smd mix a drowfie hum. 
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Into their cells at length they gently creep. 

There all the night their peaceful ilation keep. 

Wrapt up in (Ilence, and diflblvM in deep. 

None range abroad when winds or ftorms are nigh» 

Nor trufl their bodies to a faithlefs iky, 

But make fmali journies, with a carefi^l wing. 

And fly to water at a neighbouring fpring ; 

And Jefl their airy bodies fhouki be caft 

In reftlefs whirls, the fport of ev'ry blaft, 

They carry (tones to poife them in their flight. 

As ballad keeps th'unfteady velTel right. 

But of all cuftoms that the bees can boaft, 
'lis this may challenge admiration moft ; < 
That none will Hymen's fofter joys approve, 
Nor wafte their fpirits in luxurious love, 
Bat all a long virginity maintain. 
And bring forth young without a mother's pain : 
From herds and flowers they pick each tender bee. 
And cull from plants a buzzing progeny ; 
From thefe they chufe out fubjcAs, and create 
A little monarch of the riling (late; 
Then build wax-kingdoms for the infant prince. 
And form a palace for his refldence. 

But often in their journies, as they fly. 
On flints they tear their filken wings, or lye 
Grov*ling beneath their flow'ry load, and die. 
Thus love of honey can an infcdl fire, 
And in a fly fuch generous thoughts infpire. 
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Tetby re^peopling their decaying ilate. 

Though feven (hort fprings conclude their yitzl dztc. 

Their antieat flocks eternally remain. 

And in an endkfs race the chiidrens children reign. 

No prollrate vaflal of the eait can more 
With llaviih fear his haughty prince adore; 
His liie unites them all ; but when be dies. 
All in loud tumults and diftra^ons rife; 
They wafte their honey, and their combs de&oe. 
And wild confufion reigns In every place. 
Him all admire all the great guardian own» 
And croud abont his courts, and buzz about his throne. 
Oft on their backs their weary prince they bear. 
Oft in his caufe embattled in the air, 
Purfue a glorious death, in wounds and war. 

Some from £uch inftances as tbefe have uught 
** The beet exXtzA is heavenly; fbr they thought 
^ The univerie alive; and that a (bul, 
** DifTus'd throughotit th« matter of the whole, 
*' To all the valt anboanded frame was giv'n, 
*' And ran through earth, and air, and lea, and all the 

deepofheav'n; 
«< That this firft kindled life in man and bealt, 
** Life that again flows into this at laft. 
«* That no compounded animal could die, 
•* But when diflblv'd, the fpirit mounted high, 
^ Dwelt in a flar, and fettled in the iky. 
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Whene'er their baimy fweets you niMn to (eize. 
And take^he liquid labours of the bees* 
Spurt draughts of water frpm your tnomh, and drivo 
A Jothfome cloud of fmoak amidft their hive. 

Twice in the year their flowery toils begin, 
J^ twice they fetch their dewy harveft in ; 
Once when the lovely Pleiades arile. 
And add frelh loibe to the fummer (kies; 
And once when haft'ning from the watry fig^ 
They quit their ftadoa, and forbear to ihlne. 

The bees are prone to rage, and often found 
To perifli for revenge, and die upon the wound. 
Their venom'd fting produces aking pains. 
And fwells the flefh, and (hoots among the veins. 

When firft a cold hard winter's ftorms airive. 
And threaten death or famine to their hive, 
If now their finking ftate and low a£&irs 
Can move your pity, and provoke your cares, 
Frefh burning thyme before their cells convey. 
And cut their dry and hufky wax away; 
For often lizards feize the lufoious fpoils. 
Or drones that riot on another's toils : 
Oft broods of moths infeft the hungry fwarms, * 
And oft the furious wafp their hive alarms 
With louder hums, and with unequal arms; 
Or elie the fpider at their entrance lets 
Her (hares, and fpins her boVels into nets* 
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When Cckncfs reigns (for they as well as wo 
Feel all th'efFeds of frail mortality) 
By certain marks the new difeafe is (een, ' 
Their colour changes, and their looks are thin ; 
Their funeral rites are form'd, and every bee 
With grief attends the fad folemnity ; 
The few difeas'd furvivors hang before 
Their fickly ceils, and droop about the door. 
Or llowly in their hives their limbs unfold. 
Shrunk up with hunger, and benumb'd with cold; 
In drawling hums, the feeble infers grieve, 
And doleful buzzes eccho thro' the hive. 
Like winds that foftly murmur through the trees. 
Like flames pent up, or like retiring Teas. 
I>^ow lay freih honey near their empty rooms. 
In troughs of hollow reeds, whilit frying gums 
Call round a fragrant milt of fpicy fumes. 
Thus kindly tempt the famifli'd fwarm to eat« 
And gently reconcile them to their meat. 
Mix juice of galls, and wine, that grow in time 
Condensed by fire, and thicken to a ilime ; 
To thefe dry'd rofes, thyme and centry join. 
And raifins ripen'd on the Pfythian vine. 

Befides there grows a flower in marfliy ground. 
Its name AmelJus, eafy.to be found; 
A mighty fpring works in its root, and cleave* 
The fprouting fialk, and (hews itfelf in leaves : 
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The flower itfelf is of a golden hue. 

The leaves inclining to a darker blue ; 

The leaves (hoot thick about the flower, ^nd grow 

Into a bufh, and fhade the turf below: 

The plant in holy garlands often twines 

The altars pods, and beautifies the fhrines; 

Its'tafle is (harp, in vaies new-fhorn it grows. 

Where Mella*s dream in watry mazes flows. 

Take plenty of its roots, and boil them well 

In wine, and heap them up before the cell. 

But if the whole ftock fail, and none furvive -, 
To,rai(e new people, and recruit the hive, 
I'll here the great^experiment declare. 
That fpread th' Arcadian Ihepherd's name fo far. 
How bees, from blood of flaughter'd bulls havefled» 
And fwarms amidft the red corruption bred. 

For where th'Egyptians yearly fee their bounds 
Refrelh'd with floods, and fail about their grounds, 
'WherePerfia borders, and the rolling Nile 
Drives fwiftly down the fwarthy Indians (oil, 
'Till into feven it multiplies its dream, 
And fattens Egypt with a fruitful flime : 
In this lad pradlice all their hope remains. 
And long experience judifies their pains. 

Fird then a clofe contra^ed fpace of ground^ 
With draightcn'd walls and low-built roof they found > 
A narrow (helving light is next ailign'd 
To all the quartets, one to every wind; 
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Through thefe the glancing rays obliquely jnerce 3 
Hither they lead a bull that's young and fierce, 
When two years growth of horn he pioucBy (hows. 
And (hakes the comely terrors of his brows : 
His noie and nx>uth. the avenues of breathy 
They muzzle up, and beat his limbs to death. 
With violence to life and ftifling pain 
He flings and Ipurns, and tries to fnort in vain» 
Loud heavy mows 611 thick on every fide, 
'Till his bruis'd bowels burft within the hide. 
When dead they leave him rotting on the ground. 
With branches, thyme, and caflta, ftrow'd around^ 
All this is done when firft the weflem breeze 
Becalms the year, and fmooths the troubled ftas; 
Before the chattering fwallow builds her neft, 
Or fields in fpring's embroidery are dreft. 
Mean while the tainted juice ferments within. 
And quickens as it works : and now are ieen 
A wond'rous fwarm, that o*er the carcafs crawls. 
Of fhapelefs, rude, unfinlfh'd animals* 
No legs at'firft the^Ted's weight fuftain. 
At length it moves its new-made limbs with pain 1 
Now llrikes the air with quiv'ring wings, and tries 
To lift its body up, and learns to rife; 
Now bending thighs and gilded wings h wears 
Full grown, and all the bee at length appears •, 
From every fide the fruitful carcafs pours 
Its fwarming brood, as thick as fuinmer-fbowers. 
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Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bows. 
When twanging ftrings firft (hoot them on the foes. 

Thus have I (iing the nature of the bee ; 
While Caefar, tow'ring to divinity ; 
The frighted Indians with his thunder aw'd, 
Anddaim'd their homage, and commencM a god; 
Iflourifli'd all the while in arts of peace, 
Retir'd and (helter'd in inglorious eaie : 
I who before the fongs of fhepherds made. 
When gay and young my rural lays I play'd. 
And frt my Tityrus beneath his ihade. 
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SONG. 

For St. C E c I L I A*s Day at Oxford. 

I. 

CECILIA, whofe exalted hymns 
With joy and wonder fill the bicft. 
In choirs of warbling (eraphims 

Known and diftinguifh'd from the reff. 
Attend, harmonious faint, and fee. 
Thy vocal fons of harmony ; 

Attend, harmonious faint, and hear our prayers 5 
Enliven all our earthly airs, 
And, as thou fing'ft thy god, teach us to fing of thee : 
Tunc every firing jind every tongue, 
Be thou the m^fe and fubjedt of our fong. 

II. 
Let all Cecilia's praife proclaim, 
iBmploy the echo in her name. 
Hark! how the flutes and trumpets raife, 
At bright Cecilia's name, their lays ; 
The organ labours in her praife. 
Cecilia's name does all our numbers grace. 
From every voice the tuneful accents fly. 
In fearing trebles now it riles high, 
And now it finks, and dwells upon the bafe. 

Cecilia's 
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Cequa's name through all the notes we fing, 

The work of every ikilful tongue, . t 

The found of every trembling firing. 

The (bund and triumph of our fong. 

III. 

For ever confecrate the day. 

To mufic and CEatiA; 

Mttiic, the greatefl good that mortals know, 

And all of heaven we have below. 

Malic can noble hints impart, 

Engender fury, kindle love ; 

AVlth unfufpe&ed eloquence can move, 

And manage all the man with iecret art. 

When Orpheus ftrikes the trembling lyre, 

The flreanxs ftand flill^ the flones admire ; • 

The lifl'ning favages advance, 

The wolf and iamb around him trip. 

The bears in aukward meafures leap, 

And tygers mingle in the dance. 

The moving woods attended as he play'd, 

And Rbodope was left without a fhade. 

IV. 

Made religious heats infpires, 

It wakes the foul, and lifts it high. 

And wings it with fublime deCreSt 

And fits it to belpeak the deity. 

Th' Almighty littens to a tuneful tongue, « 

A&d feems well-pleas'd and courted with a fong* 
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Soft moving founds and heavenly airs 
Give force to every word, and recommend our prayers. 

When time it(elf (hall be no more, 

And all things in confufion hurl'd, 

Mufic (hall then exert its power, 
Aud found furvive the ruins of the world t 
Then faints and angds (hall agree 
In one eternal jubilee : 
All heaven (hall echo with their hymns divine. 

And God himlelf with pleafure fee 
The whole creation in a chorus join. 

CHORUS. 
Coniecrate the place and day. 
To raudc and Cecilia. 
Let no rough winds approach, nor dare 

Invade the hallow'd bounds. 
Nor rudely (hake the tuneful air. 

Nor fpoil the fleeting founds. 
Nor mournful (igh nor groan be heard. 

But giadnefs dwell on every tongue; 
Whiift all, with voice and firings preparM, 

Keep up the loud harmonious fbng. 
And imitate the blefl above. 
In joy, and harmony, and love. 
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A N 

ACCOUNT 

OF THE GREATEST 

ENGLISH POETS. 

ToMr. Henrt Sacheverell, April 3. 1694. 

SINCE, deareft Harry, you will needs requefl . 
A flfort account of all the miife pojfeft. 
That dorvonfrom ChaucerV days to DrtdenV times ^ 
Have /pent their noble rage in Britijh rhimess 
Without more preface, writ informal length, 
Tofpeak the undertaker's want offtrength, 
ril try to make their fev^ral beauties known, 
Andjhow their verfes worth, though not my own. 

Long had our dull forefathers (lept fupine, 
Nor felt the raptures of the tuneful nine ; 
*Till Chaucer firft, a merry bard, arofc. 
And many a (lory told in rhime, and profe. 
Bat age has rufted what the poet writ, 
Worn out his language, and ob(cur*d his wit : 
In vain he jefts in his unpoiifh'd drain. 
And tries to make his readers laugh in vain. 

Old Spenler next, warm'd with poetic rage ; 

^n antient tales amus'd a harb*rous age ; 
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An age that yet uncuitivate and rude» 
Whcrc-c*cr the poet's fancy led, purfu'd 
Through pathlefs fields, and unfrequented floods. 
To dens of dragons, and enchanted woods. 
But now the myftic tale, that pieasM of yore. 
Can charm an underflanding age no more ; 
The long^fpun allegories fulfome grow. 
While the dull moral lyes too plain below. 
We view well pleas'd at diftance all the fights 
Of arms and palfries^ battles, fields and fights, 
And'damiels in diilrefs, and courteous knights* 
But when we look, too near, the fhades, decay. 
And aH the pleafing landfchape fiides away. 

Great Cowley then (a mighty genius) wrotc^ 
O'er-run with wit, and lavifli of his thought : 
His turns too clofely on the reader prefs : 
He more had pleas'd us, had he pleas'd us lefs. 
One glittering thought no fooner flrikes our eyes 
With filent wonder, but new wonders rife. 
As in the milky-way a Ihining white 
O'cr-flows the heavens with one continu'd light; 
That not a fingle flar can (hew his rays, 
Whilft jointly all promote the common blaze. 
Pardon, great poet, that I dare to name 
Th'unnumber'd beauties of thy verfe with blarney 
Thy fault Is only wit In its excefs : 
But wit like thine in any ihape will pleafe. 
What mufe but thine can equal hints infpire^ 
And fit the deep-mouth'd Pindar to thy lyre f 
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Pindar, whom others in a labour'd ftraln. 
And forc'd expreflion, imitate in vain ! 
Well pleas'd in thee he Ibars with new delight, [^flight. 
And plays in more unbounded verfe, and takes a nobler 

Bleft man ! whoie fpotlefs life and charming lays 
Employ'd the tuneful prelate in thy pralfe : 
Bleft man! who now (halt be ibr ever known. 
In Sprat's fuccefsful labours and thy own. 

Bat Milton next, with high and haughty ftalks> 
Unfettered in majellic numbers walks ; 
N9 vulgar heroe can his mufe ingage; 
Nor earth's wide Icene confine his hallow'd rage. 
See ! lee ! he upward fprings, and tow'ring high 
Spurns the dull province of mortality, 
Siiakes heaven's eternal throne with dire alarms, 
And lets th 'almighty thunderer in arms* 
Wbat-e*er his pen defcribes I more than fee, 
Whilft cv'ry verfe array'd in majefty. 
Bold, and fublime, my whole attention draws, 
And leems above the critic's nicer laws. 
How are you (Iruck with terror and delight, 
< When angel with arch-angel copes in fight ! 
When great Meifiah's out-fpread banner fhines. 
How does the chariot rattle in his lines ! 
What founds of brasen wheels, what thunder, fcare. 
And dun the reader with the din of war ! 
With fear my (pirits and my blood retire. 
To fee the feraphs funk in clouds of fire ; 
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But when with eager fteps, from hence I nCs, 

And view thy firft gay fcenes of Paradi(e ; . 

What tongue, what words of rapture can exprejfs 

A viiion fb profufe of pJeafantnefs. 

Oh had the poet ne*er profan'd his pen, 

To varnifh o'er the guilt of faithlefs men ! 

His other works might have de(erv*d applaule. 

But now the language can't fupport the caufe; 

While the clean current, tho* ferene and bright. 

Betrays a bottom odious to the fight. 

But now, my mufe, a Ibfter (train rehearfc. 

Turn evVy line with art, andfmoothe thy verfc; 

The courtly Waller next commands thy lays : 

Mufe, tune thy verfe, with art, to Waller's praifc. 

While tender airs and lovely dames infpire 

So0 melting thoughts, and propagate defire ; 

So long (hall Waller's ftrains our paffion move. 

And SacharifTa's beauties kindle love. 
Th/ verle, harmonious bard, and flatt'ring long. 
Can make the vanquifli'd great, the coward ftrong. 
Thy verfe can fhow ev'n Cromwell's innocence. 
And compliment the dorms chat bore him hence. 
Oh had thy mufe not come an age too fbon. 
But feen great Nassau on the Britifli throne ! 
How had his triumphs gtitter'd in thy page. 
And warm'd thee to a more exalted rage ! 
What fcenes of death and horror had we view'd. 
And how had Bom's wide current reek'd in blood I 
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Or if Maria's charms thou wnuldfl rehearie, 
Iq fmoother numbers and a fofter verfe ; 
Thy pen had well defcrib'd her graceful air. 
And Gloriana would have feemM more fair. 

Nor mud Rofcommon pafs negle^fled by, 
That makes ev'n rules a noble poetry : 
Rules whole deep fenfe and heavenly numbers (how 
Thebeft of critics, and of poets too. 
, Nor, Denham, muft we e*er forget thy ftrains, 
While Cooper's Hill commands the neigh b'ring plains. 

Bat fee where artful Dry clen next appears 
Grown old in rhime, but charming ev'n In years. 
Great Dryden next, whofe tuneful mufe affords 
The fweeteft numbers, and the fitteft words. 
Whether in comic founds or tragic airs 
She forms her voice, (he moves our fmiles or tear^.,--i»^^^ 
If fatire or heroic ftrains fhe writes, '^ * ^i^- *'^ 

Her heroe pleafes, and her fatire bites. ■• ^^. '' *. ;*H^ 

From her no harfh unartful numbers fall, r; 'A t? ^ '^ 

She wears all drefles, aiid fhe charms in all. v " '\ . ■ \\* 

How might we fear our Englifh poetry, \^ . \i^k 

That long has flourifh'd, fhould decay with thee ; """ 
Did not the mules other hope appear. 
Harmonious Congreve, and forbid our fear : 
Congrcve ! whofe fancy's unexhaufted (lore 
Has given already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve (hall (till prefervc thy fame alive. 
And Dryden's mufc (hall in his friend furvive. 

G4 



40 POEMSON 

I'm tir*d with rhiming, and would &in give o'er. 
Bat jailice itiii demands one labour more : 
The noble Montague remains unnam'd, 
For wit, for humour, and for jugement fam'd; 
To Dorfet he direds his artful mufe. 
In numbers fuch as Doriet's (elf might ufe. 
How negligently graceful he unreins 
His verfe, and writes in loofe familiar drains ; 
How Nassau's god-like ads adorn his lines, 
And all the heroe in full glory (hines ! 
We fee his army (et in juft array. 
And Boin*s dy'd waves run purple to the fea. 
KorSimois choak'd with men, and arms, and blood ; 
Kor rapid Xanthus' celebrated flood. 
Shall longer be the poet's higheft themes, 
Tho' gods and heroes fought promilcuous in their flreams. 
But now to Nassau's fecret councils rais'd. 
He aids the heroe, whom before he prais'd. 

rve done at length ; and now, dear Friend, receive 
The taft poor prefent that my mufe can give* 
1 leave the arts of poetry andverje 
7o them that praSiife them with morefuccefs. 
Of greater truths I'll now prepare to tell. 
And Jo at once, dear friend^ and mufe^farewel. 
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LETTER from ITALT, 



TO THE EIGHT HOMOU&ABLt 



CHARLES Lord HALIFAX, 



In the Year M D G G I. 



Salve magne farem frugum Saturn! a tellust 
Magna virUm! tibi res antiquae laudis et artis. 
jiggredior^fan^os aufus rccluderefintes. 

Vifg. Geor. «. 



WHILE you, my Lord, the rural (hades admire. 
And from Britannia's public polls retire, 
Nor longer, her ungrateful fons to pleaic, 
For tbeh' advantage (acrifice your eafe; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys. 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays. 
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Where the (oft feafbn and inviting clime 
Gonfpire to trouble your repofe with rhime. 

For wherefbe'cr I turn my ravifliM eyes. 
Gay gilded icenes and fhining profpe^fl;; riie» 
Poetic fields encompafs me around, 
And dill I feem to tread on claiiic ground ; 
For here the mufe fo oft her harp has ftrung. 
That not a mountain rears its head unfung, 
RenownM in verfe each fhady thicket grows. 
And ev'ry ftream in heavenly numbers flows. 

How am I pleasM to (earch the hills and woods 
For riling fprings and celebrated floods ! 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his courfe. 
And trace the fmooth Clitumnus to his fburce. 
To fee the Mincio drajv his watry ilore 
Through the long windings of a fruitful fliore. 
And hoary Albula's infeded tide 
O'er the warm bed of fmoaking fulphur glide. 

Fir'd with a thoufand raptures I furvey 
Eridanus through flowery meadows firay, 
The king of floods! that rolling o'er the plains 
The towering Alps of half their moifture drains. 
And proudly fwoln with a whole winter's fnows, 
Diftributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, mifguided by the tuneful throng, 
I look for dreams immortal iz'd in long. 
That lofl in fiience and oblivion lye, 
(Dumb are their fountains and tlieir channels dry) 
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Yet run for-cver by the mufe's Ikill, 

And in the fmooth deicription raurmur ftill. 

Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, 
And the fam*d river's empty fliores admire^ 
Thatdeftituteofltrcngth derives its courfe 
From thrifty urns and an unfruitful fburce; 
Yet fung fo often in poetic kys. 
With fcom the Danube and the Nile furveys ; 
So high the deathlefs mufe exalts her theme ! 
Such was the Boyn, a poor inglorious ftream, 
That in Hibernian vales obicureJy (Iray'd, 
And unobferv'd in wild Meander's play'd ; 
Till by your lines and Nadaa's fword renown'd. 
Its riling billows through the world refbund, 
Where-e'er the heroe's god- like a<fts can pierce, 
Or where the fame of an immortal verfe. 

Oh could the mufe my ravifh'd breafl infpire 
With warmth like yours, and raife an equal fire, 
UnnumberM beauties in my verfe fhould fhine. 
And Virgil's Italy fhould yield to mine ! 

See how the golden groves around me fmile. 
That (bun the coaft of Britain's flormy iflc, 
Or when tranfplanted and preferv'id with care, 
Curfe the cold clime, and ftarve in northern air. 
Here kindly warmth their mounting juice fermcntf 
To nobler tulles, and more exalted fcents : 
Ev*n the rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom, 
And trodden weeds fend out a rich perfun&e. 
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Bear me, (bme god, to Baia's gentle feats 
Or cover me in Umbria's green retreats ; 
Where weftern gales eternally refide, 
And all the feafons lavifh all their pride : 
Bloflbms, and fraits» and flowers together riie. 
And the whole year in gay confufion lies. 

Immortal glories in my mind revive. 
And in my Toul a thoufand paflions ftrive. 
When Rome's exalted beauties I defcry 
Magnificent in piles of ruin lye. 
An'amphithea'ter's amazing height " 

Here fills my eye with terror and delight. 
That on its public fhows unpeopled Rome, 
And held uncrouded nations in its womb t 
Here pillars rough with fculpture pierce the ikies : 
And here the proud triumphal arches rife, 
Where the old Romans deathlefs ads difplay'd^ 
Their bafe degenerate progeny upbraid : 
Whole rivers here forfake the fields below. 
And wond'ring at their'height through airy channels flow- 

Still to new fccnes my wand 'ring muie retires. 
And the dumb fhow of breathing rocks admires ; 
Where the fmooth chifTel all its force has ihown. 
And foften'd into fiefh the rugged ftone. 
In folemn filence, a majedic baqd. 
Heroes, and gods, and Roman confuls (land. 
Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown, 
And emperors in Parian marble frown ; 
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While the bright dames, to whom they humbly fa'd. 
Still (how the charms that their proud hearts fubdu'd. 

Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearfe, 
And ihow th'immortal labours in my verfe. 
Where from the mingled lirength of ihade ?nd light 
A new creation rifes to my fight. 
Such heavenly figures from his pencil flow. 
So warm with life his blended colours glow. 
From theme to theme with fecret pleafure toft, 
Amidft the foft variety I'm loft : 
Here pleafing airs my ravifh'd ibul confound 
With circling notes and labyrinths of fouhd ; 
Here domes and temples rife in diftant views. 
And opening palaces invite my mufe. 

How has kind heaven adorn'd the happy land, 
And fcatter'd bleffings with a wafteful hand 1 
But what avail her unexhaufted ftores, 
Her blooming mountains, and her funny fhores. 
With all the gifts that heaven and earth impart. 
The (miles of nature, and the charms of art. 
While proud oppreflion in her vallies reigns, 
And-tyranny ufurps her happy plains/ 
The poor inhabitant beholds in vain 
The red'ning orange, and the fwelling grain : 
Joylefs he fees the growing oils and wines. 
And in the myrtle's fragrant (hade repines : 
Starves, in the midft of nature's bounty curft. 
And in the kaden vineyard dies for .thitft* 
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O Liberty, thou goddefs heavenly bright, 
Profufe of biifs; and pregnant with delight ! 
Eternal pleafures in thy prefence reign, 
And fmiiing plenty leads thy wanton train; 
Eas'd of her load fubje^ion grows more light, 
And poverty looks chearful in thy fight ; 
Thou maic'ft the gloomy face of nature gay, 
Giv*ft beauty to the fun, and pieafure to the day. 

Thee, goddefs, thee, Britannia's ifle adores; 
How has (he oft exhaufted all her (lores. 
How oft in fields of death thy prefence Ibught, 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought ! 
On foreign mountains may the fun refine 
The grape's foft juice, and mellow it to winey 
With citron groves adorn a dillant foil. 
And the fat olive fwell with floods of oil : 
We envy not the warmer dime, that lies 
In ten degrees of more indulgent ikies, 
Nor at thecoarfencfs of our heaven repine. 
Though o'er our beads the. frozen Pleiads fhine i 
'Tis liberty that crowns Britannia's ifle, (fmile. 

And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains 

Others with towering piles may pleafe the fight, 
And in their proud afpiring domes delight ; 
A nicer touch to the ftretcht canvas give. 

Or teach their animated rocks to live : 

« 

'Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate. 
And hold in balance each contending ftate^ 
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To threaten bold prefumptuous kings with war, 
And anfwer her afiiided neighbour's prayer. 
The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms, 
Blefs the wife conduct of her pious arms: 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceafe. 
And all the northern world lies hufh'd in peace. 

Th'ambitious Gaul beholds with fecret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his afpiring head, 
And fain her godlike fbns would difunite 
By foreign gold, or by domeftic ipite ; 
But ftrives in vain to conquer or divide. 
Whom NalTau's arms defend and oounfels guide. 

FirM with the name, which I £0 oft have found 
The diftant climes and different tongues refound, 
I bridle in my ftruggling mufe with pain. 
That longs to launch into a bolder itrain. 

But I've already troubled you too longt 
Nor dare attempt a more advent'rous (bng. 
My humble verfe demands a fbfter theme^ 
A painted meadow, or a purling ftream ; 
Unfit for heroes; whom immortal lays. 
And lines like Virgirsy or like yours, (hould praiTe. 
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MILTON'S STILE Imitated, 



IN A 



Traitslation of a Story 



O U T O F T H B 



THIRD iENEID, 



LOST ill the gJoomy horror of the night 
We ftruck upon the coafl where ^tna lies^ 
Horrid and wafte, its entrails fraught with fire, 
That now cafls out dark fumes and pitchy clouds, 
Vaft (howers of afhes hov'ring in the fmoke ; 
Kow belches molten (tones and ruddy flame 
Incens'd* or tears up mountains by the roots. 
Or flings a broken rock aloft in air. 
The bottom works with fmother'd fire, involved 
In peftilentiai vapours, flench and fmoke. 

•Til 
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^is faid, that thander-flruck £neeiadtt3« 
Groveling beneath th'incumbent mountain's weighty 
Lyes ftretch'd fupine, eternal prey of flames ; 
And when he heaves againft the burning load, 
Relu^^ant, to invert his broiling limbs, 
A Hidden earthquake fhoots through all the iile 
And Etna thunders dreadful under ground, 
Then pours out fmoke in wreathing curls convolv*d^ 
And fhades the fun's bright orb, and blots out day. 

Here in the (helter of the woods we lodg'd^ 
And frighted heard drange ibundd and difmal yells* 
Nor (aw from whence they came ; for all the night 
A murky ftorm deep louring o*er our heads 
Hung imminent, that with impervious gloom 
Oppos'd it (elf to Cynthia's filver rayi 
And (haded all beneath. But now the fun 
With orient beams had chas'd the dewy night 
From earth and heaven ; all nature flood difclos'dt 
When looking on the neighbVing woods we law 
The ghadly vilageof a man unknown, 
An uncouth feature, meagre, pale, and wild} 
Affli(flion's foul and terrible difmay 
Sate in his looks, his face impair'd and worn 
With marks of famine, fpeaking fore diiirefs ; 
His locks were tangled, and his fliaggy beard 
Matted with filth ; in all things elfe a Greek. 

He firil advanced in hafte ; but when he faw 
Trojans and Trojan arms, in mid career 
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Stopt fhortf he back recoil'd as one {vitpnL*d : 
Bat fbon recovering fpeed, he ran, he flew 
Precipitant, and thus with piteous cries 
Our ears adail'd : "By heaven's eternai£res, 
** By every Gud that fits enthroned on high. 
By this good light, relieve a wretch forlorn. 
And bear me hence to any diftant (hore. 
So I may (hun this favage race accurs*d. 
'Tis true, I fought among the Greeks, that late 
With fword and 6re o'erturn'd Neptunian Troy, 
And laid the labour of the gods in duft ; 
For which, if (b the fad offence deferves, 
Plung'd in the deep, for ever let me lye 
Whehn'd under feas; if death mufl be my doom, 
<* Let man inflidl It, and I die welUpleas'd. 
He ended here, and now profufe of tears 
In fuppliant mood fell proftrate at our feet: 
We bade him fpeak from whence, and what he was, 
And how by flrefs of fortune funk thus low ; 
Anchifes too with friendly zCped mild 
Gave him bis hand, fure pledge of amity ; 
When, thus encouraged, he began his tale. 

I'm one, fays be, of poor defcent, my name 
Is Achaemenides, my country Greece, 
UlyfTes' fad compeer, who whildhe fled 
The raging Cyclop?, left me here behind 
Difconfolate, forlorn ; within the cave 
He left me, giant Polypheme's dark cave 3 
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A dungeon wide and horrible, the walls 
On all fides furr'd with mouldy damps, and hung 
With clots of ropy gore, and human limbs^ 
His dire repaft: bimfelf of mighty fize, 
Hoarfe in his voice, and in his vi£ige grim, 
Intra^able, that riots on the flefh 
Of mortal men» and fwills the vital blood* 
Himdid I fee fnatch up with horrid grafp 
Two fprawling Greeks^ in either hand a man | 
I law him when with huge tempelluous fway 
He dalht and broke them on the grundfil edge ; 
The pavement fwam in blood, the walls around 
Were fpatter'd o*er ivlth brains. He lapt tlie bloodi 
And chew'd the tender Refh dill warm with life, 
That fwsird and beav'd it fdf amidft his teeth 
As fenfible of pain. Not Icfs mean-while 
Our chief incensM, and ftudious of revenge, 
Plots his deftrdtfiion, which he thus elleds* 
The giant, gorg*d with flefh, and wine^ and bloody 
Lay ftretch'd at length and fnoring in his den, 
Belching raw gobbets from his maw, o'er-charged 
With purple wine and cruddled gore codfufed* 
Wegather'd round, and to his fingfe eye. 
The fingle eye that in his forehead glarM 
Like a full moon, or a broad bumifli*d fliielJi 
A forky ftaff we dext'roufly apply *d, 
Which in the fpacious focket turning round, 
Scoopt out the big round geliy from its orb. 

D % 
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But let me not thus interpofe delays; 

Fly, mortads, fly this curd detefted race : 

A hundred of the fame ftupendous fize, 

A hundred Cyclops live among the hills. 

Gigantic brotherhood, that (talk along 

With horrid ftrideso'er the high mountains tops. 

Enormous in their gait ; I oft have heard 

Their voice and tread, oft (een them as they paftp 

Sculking and fcowring down, half dead with fear. 

Thrice has the moon walh'd all her orb in light. 

Thrice travell'd o'er, in her obfcure fbjoarn. 

The realms of night inglorious, fince I've liv'd 

Amidft tbefe woods, gleaning from thorns and (hrubs 

A wretched fuftcnance. As thus he fpoke. 

We faw descending from a neighb'ring hill 

Blind Polypheme; by weary. fteps and flow 

The groping giant with a trunk of pine 

Explor'd his way ; around, bis woolly flocks 

Attended grazing; to the well-known Ihore 

He bent his courfe, and on the margin ftood, 

A hideous monfter, terrible, deform'd ; 

Full in the midlt of his high front there gapM 

The fpaciouslwllow where his eye-ball roll'd, 

A ghaftly orifice; he rins'd the wound. 

And wafh'd away the firings and clotted blood 

That cak'd within^ then (talking through the deep 

He ibrds the ocean, while the topmoft wave 

Scarce reaches up his middle fide ; we (tood 
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Amaz'd be fure, a fudden horror chill 

Ran through each nerve, and thriil'd in ev'ry vein, 

'Till u(mg ail the force of winds and oars 

We fped away; he heard us in our courfe. 

And with his out-ftretch'd arms around him grop*d ; 

But finding nought within his reach, he rais*d 

Such hideous (houts that all the ocean (hook. 

Ev'n Italy, though many a league remote. 

In diftant echoes anfwer'd ; i£tna roarM, 

Through all its inmoft winding cavern^ roar*d. 

Rous*d with the found, the mighty family 
Of one ey'd brothers haften to the (hore, 
And gather round the bellowing Polypheme, 
A dire aflembly I we with eager hade 
IVork ev'ry one, and from a^r behold 
A hoft of giants covering all the (hore. 
So ftands a foreft tall of mountain oaks 
Advanced to mighty growth : the traveller 
Hears from the humble valley where he rides 
The hollow murmurs of the winds that blow 
Amidft the boughs, and at a diftance fees 
The fhady tops of trees unnumber'd rife, 
A (lately prolpedl, waving in the clouds* 
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THE 



CAMPAIGN, 



POEM, 



TO HIS GRACE) THE 



DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH. 



'Rhens pacator et Iflru 



Omnis in hoc Uno variis dlfcordia eejfit 
Ordinlhuss laetatur Eques^ plauditque Senator^ 
Votaque Patricio cert ant Plebeia favori, 

GaucL de I^ud. Stilic, 

£^ aliquam in terris gentem quaefua impenfa^fuo labore 
ac periculo bella gerat pro libertate aliorum. Nee hoc 
finitimif^ aut propinquae vicinitatis hominibus^ aut ter* 
ris continents jun6iis praeftet. Maria trajiciat ; ne 
quod toto orbe terrarum injuftum imperium fit, et ubi' 
quejuSffaSf leXfpotentiffima Jint, Liv, Hift. lib. 33. 
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THE 



C A M P A I G I^, 



POEM. 



TT7HILE crottds of princes your deferts proclaim, 
^ Proud in their number to enroll your name ^ 
VThile emperors to you commit their caufe. 
And Anna's praifes crown the vail applaufe : 
Accept, great Leader ! what the mule recites. 
That in ambitious verfe attempts your fights, 
Fir'd and tranfported with a theme lb new. 
Ten thouland wonders op'ning to my view. 
Shine forth at once ; lieges and llorms appear. 
And wars and conquefts fill th'important year. 
Rivers of blood I lee, and hills of Hain, 
An Iliad riling out of one campaign. 

The haughty Gaul beheld, with towering pride, 
Bis antient bounds enlarg'd on every fide. 
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Pirene's lofty barriers were fubdued. 

And in the midfl of his wide empire ftqod ; 

Aufonia's ftates, the vi<5or to reftrain, 

Oppofed their Alpcs and Appenines in vain. 

Nor found themfeives, with ftrength of rocks ixnmur'd. 

Behind their everlafting hills fecur'd ; i 

The fifing Danube its long race began. 

And half its courfe through the new conquefts ran^ 

Amaz'd and anxious for her fbvereign's fates, 

Germania trembled through a hundred ftates; 

Great Leopold himfelf was feizM with fear ; 

He gaz'd around, but (aw no fuccour near ; 

He gaz'd and half abandoned to defpair 

His hopes on heaven, and confidence in pnyer. 

To Britain's queen the nations turn their eyes, ' 

On her re(blves the weftern wojrld relies. 
Confiding dill, amidft Its dire alarms. 
In Anna's councils, and in Churchill's arms.' 
Thrice happy Britain, from the kingdoms rent. 
To fit the guardian of the continent ! 
That fees her braveft fon advanced fb higb» 
And flourifhing fb near her prince's eye; 
Thy fav'rites grow not up by fortune's fport. 
Or from the crimes* or follies of a court; 
On the firm bafis of defert they rife. 
From long try'd faith, and friendihip's holy tyes : 
Their (bvereign's well-diftinguiih'd fmiles they fhaie. 
Her ornaments in peace, her firength in war ^ 
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lie nation thanks theui with a public voice^ 
y fhowers of bledings heaven approves their choice ; 
tnvy itlelf is dumb, in wonder lod, 
ind fadUons drive who (hall applaud them mod* 
Soon as Ibfc vernal breezes warm the Iky^ 
(ritannia's colours in the zephyrs fly ; 
ier chief already has his march begun, 
!]ro(&ng the provinces himfelf had won, 
nil the Mofelle, appearing from afar, 
Retards the progrefs of the moving war* 
Delightful ftream, had nature bid her fall 
En diftant climes, far from the perjur'd Gaul ; 
But now a purchafe to thefword (he lyes. 
Her harvefts for uncertain owners rife, 
£ach vineyard doubtful of its mailer grows. 
And to the vigor's bowl each vintage flows. 
The dilcontented (hades of ilaughter'd hoRs, 
That wander'd on her banks, her heroes ghofts, 
Hope'd, when they faw Britannia's arms appear. 
The vengeance due to their great deaths was near« 

Oar god-like like leader, ere the fiream he ptil. 
The mighty (cheme of all his labours cad. 
Forming the wond'rous year within his thought $ 
His bo(bm glowM with battles yet unfought. 
The long laborious march he firft furveys. 
And joins the diftant Danube to the Maeie, 
Between whole floods, fuch pathlefs forefts grow^ 
Such mountains rife, (b many rivers flow: 
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The toil looks lovely in the heroe's eyes. 
And danger (erves bat to enhance the prize. 

Big with the fate of Europe, he renews 
His dreadful courfe, and the proud foe purfues: 
Infeded by the burning fcorpion's heat. 
The fultry gales round his chaf 'd temples beat, 
•Till on the borders of the Maine he finds 
Defenfivre (hadows, and refrefhing winds. 
Our Britifh youth, with in-born freedom bold, 
. Unhumber'd fcenes of (ervitude behold, 
l^adons of flaves, with tyranny debased, 
(Their maker's image more than half defac'd) 
Hourly inftrudted, as they urge their toil. 
To prize their queen, and love their native /oil. 

Still to the riling fun they take their way 
Through clouds of duft, and gain upon the day. 
When now the Neckar on its friendly coaft 
With cooling ftreams revives the fainting hoft. 
That chearfuUy its labours paft forgets. 
The midnight watdies, and the noon-day heats. 

O'er proftrate towns and palaces they pais, 
(Now cover'd o'er with weeds, and hid in grafs) 
Breathing revenge; whil ft anger and difdain 
Fire every breaft, and boil in every vein : 
Here (hat ter'd walls, like broken rocks, from far 
Rife up in hideous views, the guilt of war, 
Whillt here the vine o'er hills of ruin climbs, 
Induftrious to conceal great Bourbon's crimes. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 6t 
At length the fame ofEngland'sheroe drew 
BuGENio to the glorious interview. 
Great (buls by inftind to each other turn, 
Demand alliance, and in friendfliip burn \ 
A fudden friendOiip, while with ftretch'd*out rays 
They meet each other, mingling blaze with blaze. 
Polifh'd in courts, and harden'd in the field, ' 
Renown'd for conqueft, and in council (kiird. 
Their courage dwells not in a troubled flood 
Of mounting fpirits, and fermenting blood, /<?1CAj 




And only in the field of battle (hown : ^^-V •'Jt^'^*^ 

To fouls like thefe, in mutual friend fhip join'd, ' •— --^ 
Heaven dares entrult the cauie of human-kind. 

Britannia's graceful fons appear in arms, 
Her harras'd troops the heroe's prefence warms, 
Whilfl the high hills and rivers all around 
With diund'ring peals of Britifh (houts refound : 
Doubling their fpeed they march with frelh delight. 
Eager for glory, and require the fight. 
So the flaunch hound the trembling deer purfues. 
And fmells his footfteps in the tainted dews. 
The tedious track unrav'ling by degrees : 
But when the fcent come3 warm in every breeze^ 
Fir'd at the near approach, he (hoots away 
On his full firetch, and bears upon his prey. 
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The march concludes, the various realms are paft; 
Th'immortal Schellbnberg appears at laft : 
Like hills th'afpiring ramprts rile on high. 
Like vallies A their feet the trenches lye; 
Batt'ries on batt'ries guard each fatal pals, 
Threat'ning deftrudtlon; rows of hollow brafi. 
Tube behind tube, the dreadful entrance keep, 
Whilft in their wombs ten thoufand thunders fleep: 
Great Churchill owns, charm'd with the glorious fighl 
His march o'er-paid by fuch a promised fight. 

The weftern fun now (hot a feeble ray, 
And faintly fcatter'd the remains of day, 
£v*ning approach'd ; but oh what hods of foes 
Were never to behold that cv'ning clofe I 
Thick'ning their ranks, and wedg'd in firm array. 
The clofe compared Britons win their way ; 
In vain the cannon their throng'd war defac'd 
With tra^ of death, and laid the battle wafte; 
Still prefling forward to the fight they broke, 
Through flames of fulphur, and a night of fmoke» 
•Till flaughter'd legions fiU'd the trench below^, 
And bore their fierce avengers to the foe. 

High on the works the mingling hofts engage ^ 
The battle kindled into tenfold rage 
■ "With fliowers of bullets, and with ftorms of fire. 
Burns in full fury; heaps on heaps expire, 
Nations with nations mix'd confus'dly die. 
And loil in one promifcuous carnage lye^ 
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How many gen'rous Britons meet their doom. 
New to the field, and heroes in the bloom I 
Thlllttftrious youths, that left their native fliore 
To march where Britons never marcbM before^ 
(0 fatal love of fame J O glorious heat I 
Only deftrudlive to the brave and great !) 
After fuch toils o'eicome, fuch dangers paft» 
Stietch'd on Bavarian ramparts breathe their la{{. 
But hold, my mufe, may no complaints appear, 
l^or blot the day with an ungrateful tear : 
'While Marlbr6 lives, Britannia's flars difpenfe 
A firiendly light, and fhine in innocence. 
Plunging through feas of blood his fiery fteed 
Where-e'er his friends retire, or foes fucceed; 
Tbofe he fupports, thefe drives to fudden flight. 
And turns the various fortune of the fight. 

Forbear, great man, renown'd in arms, forbear 
. To brave the thickell terrors of the war. 
Nor hazard thuSyXonfus'd in crouds of foes, 
Britannia's iafety, and the world's repole; 
Let nations anxious for thy life abate 
Thisfcom of danger, and contempt of fate: 
Thou liveft not for thyfelf ; thy queen demandt 
Conqueft and peace from thy vidorious hands ; 
Kingdoms and empires in thy fortune join. 
And Europe's delHny depends on thine. 

At length the long-difputed pafs they gain^ 
By crottded armies fortify'd in vain ; 
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The war breaks in, the fierce Bavarians ylcld^ 
And (ee their camp with Britifh legions fill'd. 
So Belgian mounds bear on their Hiatter'd ddes 
The fea*s whole weight encreas'd with fweliing tides 
But if the rufliing wave a paflage finds, 
Enraged by wat'ry moons, and warring winds. 
The trembling pea(ant fees his country round 
Cover'd with tempefts, and in oceans drown'd. 

The few iurvivingfoes difpers'd in fiight, 
(Refuie of fwords, and gleanings of a fight) 
In every rufsiing wind the vi£tor hear. 
And Marlbr6's form in every fliadow fear, 
'Till the dark cope of night with kind embrace 
Befriends the rout, and covets their difgrace. 

To Donawert, with unrefifted force. 

The gay vi^orious army bends its courfe. 

The growth of meadows, and the pride of fields, 

Whatever fpoils Bavaria's fummer yields 

(The Danube's great increafe) Britannia (hares. 

The food of armies, and fupport of wars : 

With magazines of death, deltrudlive balls. 

And cannons doom'd to batter Landau's walls. 

The vi&OT finds each hidden cavern flor'd. 

And turns their fury on their guilty lord. 

Deluded prince ! how is thy greatnefs croft. 

And all the gaudy dream of empire lolt, 

That proudly fet thee on a fancy'd throne, • 

And made imaginary rcahns^lhy own ! 

Thy 
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Thy troops, that now behind the Danube join. 
Shall (hortly feek for fhelter from the Rhine, 
Nor find it there : furrounded with alarms, ' 
Thou hope*fl th'aififbnce of the Gallic arms ; 
The Gallic arms in (afety (hall advance. 
And croud thy flandards with the power of France, 
While to exalt thy doom, th'afpiringGaul 
Shares thy dellruition, and adorns thy fall. 

Unbounded courage and compaflion join'd, 
Temp'ring.each other in the vigor's mind. 
Alternately proclaim him good and great. 
And make the hero and the man compleat* 
Long did he drive th'obdurate foe to gain 
By proflfer'd grace, but long he Itrove in vain j 
'Till fir'd at length he thinks it vain to fpare 
His riling wrath, and gives a looie to war* 
In vengeance rous'd the foldier fills his .hand 
With fword and fire, and ravages the land, 
A thoufand villages to a/hes turns, 
In crackling flames a thouiand harvells burns. 
To the thick woods the woolly flocks retreat* 
And mixt with bellowing herds confus'diy bleat ; 
Their trembling lords the common fhade partake, 
And cries of infants found in every brake : 
The lifl'ning foldier fixt in fbrrow Itands, 
Loth to obey his leader's juft commands ; 
The leader grieves, by gcn'rous pity fway'd, 
To fee hisjult commands fo well obey 'd.. 

E 
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But now the trumpet terrible from &r 
In fliriller ckngors animates the war» 
Gonfed'rate drums in fuller confort beat. 
And echoing bills the loud alarm repeat : 
Cvallia's proud ftandards, to Bavaria's join'd, . 
Unfurl their gilded iillies in the wind; 
The daring prince his blafted hopes renews. 
And while the thick embattled hoft he views 
Stretcht out in deep array, and dreadful length. 
His heart dilates, and glories in his firength. 

The fatal day its mighty courfe began. 
That the griev*d world had long defir'd in vain: 
States that their new captivity bemoan'd. 
Armies of martyrs that in exile groan'd. 
Sighs from the depth of gloomy dungeons heard. 
And prayers in bitternefs of (bul preferred, 
£urt)pe*s loud cries, that providence a^il'd, 
And Anna's ardent vows, at length prevail'd ; 
The day was come when Heaven defign'd to ibow 
His care and conduct of the world below. 

Behold in awful march and dreid array 
The k>ngextended iquadrons fhape their way I 
Death, in approaching terrible, impa^s 
An anxious horror to the braveft hearts; 
Yet do their beating breafts demand the (Irife, 
And thirit of glory, quells the love of life. 
No vulgar fears can Briti(h minds controul ; 
Heat of revenge, and noble pri^e ol ibul. 
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O*cr-look (he foe, advantag'd by his po(t, 
Leilen his numbers, and contraift his hoft; 
Though fens and floods poflefl the middle fpace, 
That unprovok'd they wouJd have fear'd to pafs| 
Nor fens nor floods can (lop Britannia's bands, 
"When her proud foe rangM on their borders ftands* 

But o^ my mule, what numbers wiJt thou find 
To fing the furious troops in battei join'd ! 
Methinks I hear the drums tumultuous founds 
Tlievi<^or'sfhoutsand dying groans confound* 
The dreadful burft of cannon rend theflties. 
And all the thunder of the battel rife* 
Twas then great MaribrA's mighty ibul was provM^ 
That, in the (hock of charging hofts unmov'd, 
Amidft confufion, horror, and de(pair« 
£uminM all the dreadful (cenes of War i 
In peaceful thought the field of death furvey'd^ 
To fainting fquadrons (ent the timely aid, 
lafpir^d repuls'd battalions to engage^ 
And taught the doubtful battel where to rage« 
80 when an angel by divine command 
Withrifing tempeds (hakes a guilty land. 
Such as of late o'er pale Britannia pa(l, 
Calm and ferene he drives the furious blaft | 
AndpleasM th'Almighty's orders to perform* . 
Rides in the whirl-wind, and diredis the ftorm^ 

Bat (ee the haughty houfhold troops advance I 
The dread of Europe, and the pride of France^ 

£ 2^ 
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The war's whole art each private (bldier knowf. 
And with a gen'rai's love of conqueft glows ; 
Proudly he marches on, and void of fear 
Laughs at the (haking of the Britifli (pear : 
Vain infblence! with native freedom brave 
The meaneft Briton (corns the higheft (lave; 
Contempt and fury fire their fouls by turns. 
Each nation's glory in each warrior burns. 
Each fights, as in his arm th'important day 
And all ^e fate of his great monarch lay ^ 
A thoufand. glorious a<5lions that might claim 
Triumphant laurels^ and immortal fame, 
Confus'd in crouds of glorious adjons lye. 
And trooj^s of heroes undiltinguifli'd dye. 
O Dormer, how can I behold thy fate. 
And not the wonders of thy youth relate! 
How can I (ee the gay, the brave, the young. 
Fall in the cloud of war, and lye unfung ! 
In joys of conqueil he reilgns his breath. 
And, fiii*d with England's glory, fmiles la death* 

The rout begins, the Gallic fquadrons run, 
Compeird in crouds to meet the fate they fhun ; 
Tbouiand of fiery deeds with wounds transfix 'd 
Floating in gore, with their dead mailers mix'd, 
Midft heaps of fpears and (landardsdriv'n around. 
Lie in the Danube's bloody whirl-pools drowned. 
Troops of bold youths, born on the diftant Soane, 
Or (bunding borders of the rapid Rhdjic, 
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Or where the Seine her flow'ry fields divides. 

Or where the Loire through winding vineyards glides; 

Id heaps the rolling billows fweep away. 

And into Scythian (eas their bloated corps convey. 

From Blenheim's tow'rs, the Gaul, with wild affright. 

Beholds the Various havoc of the fight; 

His waving banners, that fb oft had flood 

Planted in fields of death, and flreams of blood. 

So wont the guarded enemy to reach. 

And rUe triumphant in the fatal breach. 

Or pierce the broken foe's remotefl lines. 

The hardy veteran with tears refigns. 

Unfortunate Tallard ! oh who can name 
The pangs of rage, of fbrrow, and of fhame. 
That with mixt tumult in thy bofom fwell'd, 
When firft thou faw'ft thy braveft troops repell'd, 
Thine only fbn pierc'd with a deadly wound, 
Ghoak'd in his blood, and gafping on the ground, - 
Thy felf in bondage by the vi<ftor kept ! 
The chief, the father, and the captive wept. 
AnEnglifh mufe is touch'd with genVous woe, 
And in th 'unhappy man forgets the foe. 
Greatly diftrefU thy loud complaints forbear. 
Blame not the turns of fate, and chance of war; 
Give thy brave foes their due, nor blufh to own 
The fatal field by fuch great leaders won. 
The field whence fam'd Eugenio bore away 
Only the fecond honours of the day. 

E3 
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With floods of gore that from the vanqujfhM Ul 
The marftics ftagnatc, and the rivew iwell. 
Mountains of (lain lye heap*d upon the ground, 
6r, midft the roarings of the Danttbe drown'd i 
Whole captive hods the conqueror detains 
Jn painful bondage, and inglorious chains ; 
£v'n thofe who Tcapt the fetters and ibe fword, 
Kor feek the fortunes of a happier lord, 
Their raging king difhonours, to compleat 
Marlbr6's great work, and finifb the tleieat. 

From Memminghen*s high domes^and Aasburg*s walU, 
The diftant battle drives tli'infulting Gauls, 
Free*d by the terror of the vidbr's name 
The refcu'd ftates his great prote^ion claim; 
Whilft Ulme th'approach of her deliverer waits, 
And longs to open her obfequious gates. 

The hero's bread ftill fweNs with great deCgns, 
In every thought the tow'ring genius fhinest 
If to the foe his dreadful couHe he bends, 
O'ar the wide continent his march extends; 
If fieges in bis laboring thoughts are form'd. 
Camps are aflaulied, and an army llormM } 
If to the fight his av%ve ioul is bent. 
The fate of Europe turns on its event, 
What diilant land, what region can afford 
An adlion worthy his vi^orious fword ; 
Where will he next the flying Gaul defeat, 
Tq insikc the ferics of his toils pomplcat | 
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Where the fwoin Rhine ruflung with all its force 
Divides the hoftile nations in its courfe» 
While each contrads its boands, or wider grows, 
Eolarg'd or ftraiten'd as the river flows. 
On Gallia's fide a mighty bulwark ftands. 
That all the wide extended plain commands ; 
Twice^ fince the war was kindled has he try*d 
The vigor's rage, and twice has cbang*d its fide ; 
As oft whole armies, with the prize o'erjoy'd. 
Have the long fummer on its walls employ'd. 
Hither our mighty chief his arms dire^ls. 
Hence future triumphs from the war expeAs ^ 
And, though the dog-ftar had its courfe begun. 
Carries his arms ftill nearer to the fun : 
Fix'd on the glorious aAion he forgets 
The change of fealbns, and increale of heats : 
No toils are painful that can danger (how. 
No climes unlovely, that contain a foe. 

The roving Gaul, to his own bounds reftrain'd, 
Learns to encamp within his native land. 
Bat bon as the vidorious hoft he fpies. 
From hill to hill, from ftream to ftream, he flies : 
Such dire impreffions in his heart remain 
Of MarlbrA*s fword, and Hocftet's fatal plains 
In vain Britannia's mighty chief befets 
Their fliady coverts, and obfcure retreats ; 
They fly the conqueror's approaching fame. 
That bears the force of armies in his name. 

E4 
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Auftria's yoang monarch, whofe imperial fwaj 
Sceptres and thrones are dclUn'd to obey, 
Whofe boafted ancelhy 16 high extends, 
That in the pagan gods his lineage ends» 
Gomes from afar, in gratitude to own 
The great fupporter of his father's throne: 
What tides of glory to his boibm ran, 
Clafp'd in the embraces of the god-iike man ! 
How were his eyes with plea£ng wonder fix'd,, 
To fee fuch fire with (b much fweetnefs mi&'d^ 
Such eafy greatnefs, fuch a graceful port. 
So turn'd and finilh*d for the camp or court ! 

Achilles tlius was fbrm'd with every grace. 
And Nereus (hone but in the fecond place; 
Thus the great father of almighty Rome 
(Divinely flufhM with an immortal bloom 
That Cytherea's fragrant breath be(tow'd) 
In all the charms of his bright mother glow'd. 

The royal youth by Ma&lbr6's prefence charm'd, 
«raught*<^y his counfels, by hisadions warm'd, .• 
On .Land|u with redoubled fury hlls, 
Difcharges all his thunder on its walls. 
O'er mines and caves of death provokes the fight» 
. And learns to conquer in the hero's fight. 
'*'•' The Britirti chief, for mighty toils renownM, 
Increas'd in titles/and with conquefts crown'd. 
To Belgian coafls his tedious-march renews. 
And the long windings of the Rhine purfues. 
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Clearing its borders from ufurping foes. 
And bleil by reicu'd nations as he goes. 
Treves fears no more, freed from its dire alarms ; 
And Taerbach feels the terror of his arms. 
Seated on rocks her proud foundations (hake, 
While Mari.br6 prefles to the bold attack, 
Pbnts all his battVies, bids his cannon roar, 

And (liows how Landau might have falPn before. 

Scar'd at his near approach, great Louis fears 

Vengeance referv'd for his declining years, 

Forgets his thirft of univerial fway. 

And fcarce can teach his fubje^b to obey ; 

His arms he finds on vain attempts employed, 

Th'ambitious projects for his race deftroy'd. 

The work of ages funk in one campaign. 

And lives of millions facrific'd in vain. 
Such are th'e£fedls of Anna's royal cares : 

By her, Britannia, great in foreign wars. 

Ranges through nations, wherefoe*er disjoin'd. 

Without the wonted aid of fea and wind. 

By her th'unfetterM Ifter's ftates are free, jf^^3^ ^ 

And tafle the fweets of Englifli liberty ; J^: ^ "; iZ;^ j fl^i 

But who can tell the joys of thofe that lye V^'X ^^ l^f ,/f^ 

Beneath the 'conftant influence of her eye ! v ^fj7^^9^ 

Whilft in diffufive ihowers her bounties fall 

Like heaven's indulgence, and defcend on all, 

Secure the happy, fuccour the diftrefl, 

Make every fubje(fl glad, and a whole people bleft. 
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Thus would I fain Britannia's wars rehearle^ 

In the fmooth records of a faithful verfe ; 

That if fuch numbers can o'er time prevail^ 

May tell poderity the wond'rous tale. 

When a^ons, unadorn'd, are faint and weak» 

Cities and countries mu(l be taught to fpeak ; 

Gods may deicend in fadbions from the lkies» 

And rivers from their oozy beds arife ; 

Fiction may deck the truth with fpurious rays. 

And round the hero caft a borrow'd blaze. 

Marlbr6's exploits appear divinely bright, 

And proudly (hine in their own native light ; 

Rais'd of themfelves, their genuine charms they boaft. 

And thofe who paint them truettprailb them moil* 
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PROLOGUE 

T O T R X 

TENDER HUSBAND* 

Spoken by Mr. W i i. k s. 

r? the firft rife and infimcy of farce. 
When fools were many, suid when plays were (carce^ 
The raw unpra^is'd authors could, with eaie» 
A young and unexperienced audience pleafe: 
Ko fingle chara^r had e'er been (hown, 
Bat the whole herd of fops was all their own ; 
Rich in originals, they fet to view, 
In every piece, a coxcomb that was new. 

But now our Briti/h theatre can boaft 
Proles of all kinds, a vaft unthinking boftl 
Fruitful of folly and of vice, it (hows 
Cuckolds, and citts, and bawds, and pimps, and beaux^ 
Rough-country knights are fond of every (hire; 
Of every fafhion gentle fops appear; 
And punks of different charaders we meet^ 
As frequent on the ftage as in the pit. 

* A Comedy written by Sir Richard Steele. 
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Our modern wits are forc'd to pick and cull. 

And here and there by chance glean up a fool : 

Long ere they find the necclTary fpark. 

They fearch the town, and beat about the park» 

To ail his mod frequented haunts refort, 

Oft dog him to the ring, and oft to court ; 

As love of pkafure, or of place invites : 

And fometimes catch him taking fnuff at White's. 

Howe'er, to do you right, the prefent age 
Breeds very hopeful monflcrs for the flage ; 
That (corn the paths their dull forefathers trod. 
And wo'n't be blockheads in the common road. 
Do but furvey this crouded houfe to-night : 

Here's ftill encouragement for thofe that itfrite. 

Our author, to divert his friends to-day. 
Stocks vvith variety of fools his play ; 
And that there may be fbmcthing gay, and new, 
Two fadies-errant has expos'd to view ; 
The firft a damfel, travell'd in Romance; 
The t'other more refin'd ; fhe comes from France : 
Refcue, likecourteous knights, the nymph firom danger; 
And kindly treat, like well- bred men, the ftranger. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 77 



EPILOGUE 



TO T H B 



BRITISH ENCHANTERS* 



WHEN Orpheus tun'd his lyre with pleafing woe, 
Rivers forgot to run, and winds to blow. 
While iift'ning forefts cover'd, as he play*d. 
The foft mufician in a moving (hade. 
That this night's drains the fame ihccefs may find. 
The force of magic is to mufic join'd : 
Where founding firings and artful voices fail, 
The charming rod and mutter'd fpells prevail. 
Let fage Urganda wave the circling wand 
On barren mountains, or a wafte of fand. 
The defart fmiies; the woods begin to grow« 
The birds to warble, and the fprings to flow. 

The fame dull fights in the fame landfchape mixM) 
Scenes* of ftill life, and points for ever fix'd, 
A tedious pleafure on the mind beftow, 
And pall the lenfe with one continued fhow : 

* A Dramatic Poem written by the lord Linfdown. 
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But as our two magicians try their ikill, 
The vilion varies, though the place (lands ftill. 
While the fame fpot its gaudy form renews. 
Shifting the profped to a thoufand views. 
Thus (without unity of place tranfgreft) 
Th'Encbanter turns the critic to a jeft. 

But howfoe'er, to pleafc your wand'ring eyes. 
Bright objeas difappear, and brighter rife : 
There*s none can make amends for bft deiig|tt» 
While from that circle we divert your fight. 
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PR OLOGUE 



T O 



PHiEDRA akdHIPPOLITUS.* 



Spoken by Mr. W i l s s. 



LONG has a race of heroes fiird the ftage. 
That rant by note, and through the gamut rage i 
In (bngs and airs exprefs their martial fire. 
Combat in trills, and in a feuge expire ; 
"While lall'd by found, and undiRurb'd by wit. 
Calm and (erene you indolently fit s 
And from the dull fatigue of thinking free^ 
Hear the facetious fiddles repartee : 
Our home-fpun authors mull forfake the field. 
And Shakefpear to the fbft Scarietti yield. 
To your new tafte the poet of this day. 
Was by a friend advisM to form his play; 
Had Valentini, muficaily coy, 
ShunM Phaedra's arms, and fcorn'd the prof{er'd joy, 

* A Tngedy written by^Mr. Edmund Smith. 
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It had not movM your wonder to have feen 
An eunuch fly from an ehamour'd queen ; 
How would it pleafe, fhould (he in Engli/h fpeak. 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek f 
But he, a ftranger to your modifh way» 
By your old rules mud Hand or fall to-day. 
And hopes you will your foreign tafte command. 
To bear, for once, with what you undcrftand. 
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HORACE, 



ODE III. BOOK III. 



Augustus had a dejlgnto rebuild Troy, and make it the 
metropolis of the Roman empire, having clofitted feve- 
ralfenators on the project : Horace isfuppofedto have 
written the following Ode on this occajidn^ 



THE man refblvM and fleady to his truft. 
Inflexible to ill, and obflinately juft. 
May the rude rabble's infolence defpife, 
Their (enfelefs clamours and tumultuous cries; 
The tyrant's fierccnefs he beguiles, 
And the (lern brow, and the harfh voice defies. 
And with fuperior greatnefs (miles. 

Not the rough whirlwind, that deforms 
Adiia's black gulf, and vexes it with florms, 
Theflubborn virtue of his foul can move; 
Not the red arm of angry Jove, 
That flings the thunder from the flcy, 
And gives it rage to roar, and ftrength to fiy. 

F 
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Should the whole frame of nature round him break. 
In ruin and confufion huri'd, 
He unconcern'd, would hear the mighty crack. 
And (land iecure amidft a fiiUing world. 

Such were the godlike arts that Jed 
Bright Pollux to the bleft abodes; 
Such did for great Alcides plead. 
And gain'd a place among the gods ; 
Where now Auguftus, raix'd with heroes, lies. 
And to his lips the nei^hu* bowl applies: 
His rudy lips the purple tindlure fhow. 
And with immortal flains divinely glow. 

By arts like thefe did young Lyaeus rife : 
His Tigers drew him to the (kies. 
Wild from the defart and iinbroke : 
In vain they foam'd, in vain they flar'd. 
In vain their eyes with fury glar'd ; 
He tami'd them to the lafli, and bent them to the yoke. 

Such were the paths that Rome's great founder trod. 
When in a whirlwind fhatch*d on high. 
He (hook off dull mortality. 
And loft the monarch in the god. 
Bright Juno then her awful flience broke, 
And thus th'afTcmbled deities befpoke. 

Troy, fays the goddefs, prejur'd Troy has felt 
The dire efledts of ber proud tyrant's guilt ; 
The towering pile, and foft abodes, 
Wali'd by the hand of ferviie gods, • 
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Now fpreads its ruins all around, 
And lies ingforioua on the ground. 
An umpire^ partial and unjuft. 
And a lewd woman's inlpious Itid^ 
Lay heavy on her head, and funk her to the duft. 
Since falfe Laomedon*s tyrannic (*way, 
That durft defraud th ^immortals of their pay^ 
Her guardian gods renouncM their patronage^ 
Nor would the fierce invading foe repel ; 
To my rcfentments, and Minerva's rage. 
The guilty king and the whole people felL 

And now the. long protradt^d wars are o'er^ 
The fbft adult'rer fhines no more; 
No more does HeAor's force the Trojans fliield, [field* 
That drove whole armies back^ and fingly clear'd th# 

My vengeance fated ^ I at length refign 
To Mars his ofF-fpring of the Trojan line i 
AdvancM to god*head let him rife^ 
And take his (lation in the ikies ; 
There entertain his ravifh'd fight 
With fcenes of glory, fields of light; 
Quaff with the gods immortal wine. 
And fee adoring nations croud his fhrine i 

The thin remains of Troy'safflided hoft^ 
In diftant realms may ieats unenvy'd find^ 
And flourifh on a foreign coaft ; 
But far be Rome (toa^ Troy disjoin'd^ 

F a 
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RemovM by feas, from the difaftrous (hore, f roar- 
May endlefi billows rife between, and ftorms unnumber'd 

Still let the curft detefted place. 
Where Priam lies, and Priam's faithlefs race. 
Be cover'd o'er with weeds, and hid in grafs. 
There let the wanton flocks unguarded ftray; 
Or, while the lonely (hepherd fings, 
Amidfl the mighty ruins play, 
And friik upon the tombs of kings. 

May tigers there, and all the favage kind. 
Sad folitary haunts, and filent defarts find; 
In gloomy vaults, and nooks of palaces. 
May th'unmolefted lionefs 
Her brinded whelps fecurely lay,' - 
Or, couch*d, in dreadful flumbers wafte the day. 

While Troy in heaps of ruins lyes, 
Rome and the Roman capitol (hail rife, 
Th*illu(lrious exiles unconfin'd 
Shall triumph far and near, and rule mankind. 

In vain the fea*s intruding tide 
Europe fromAfric (hall divide, 
And part the fever *d world in two : 
Through Afric's fands their triumphs they (hall (pread. 
And the long train of vidories purfue 
To Nile's yet undifcover'd head. 

Riches the hardy fbldier (hall defpife. 
And look oh gold with undcliring eyes. 
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Nor the disboweJl'd earth explore 

In fearch of the forbidden ore ; 

Thole glittering ills conceard within the miney 

Shall lye untouched, and innocently fliine. 

To the tail bounds that nature fets. 
The piercing colds and fultry heats, 
The godlike race fhall (pread their arms, • 
Now fill the polar circle with alarms, 
'Till Itorms and tempefls their purfuits confine ; 
Now fweat for conqueft underneath the line. 

This only law the vidbr fhall retrain, 
On tbeie conditions (hall he reign ; 
If none his guilty hand employ 
To build again a fecond Troy, 
If none the rafh defign purfue, 
Nor tempt the vengeance of the gods anew. 

A curie there cleaves to the devoted place, 
That fhall the new foundations rafe : ' 
Greece fhall in mutual leagues confpire 
To florm> the riflhg town with fire, 
And at their armies head myfelf will fhow 
What Juno, urged to all her rage, can do. 

Tlirice fhould Apollo's (elf the city raife 
And line it round with ^alis of brafs, 
Thrice fhould my fav'rite Greeks his works confound. 
And hew the fhining fabric to the ground ; ^- VJT^^^ 

f •'■ V: "• - \ ' 
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Thrice (hould her captives dames to Greece return^ 
And their dead fbos and (laughter'd husbands moura. 

But hold, my mufe, forbear thy towering flight, 
Kor bring the (ecrets of the gods to light ; 
la vain would thy prefumptuoqs verfe 
Th'immortal rhetoric rehcarfe ; 
The mighty drains, in Lyric numbers bound. 
Forget ?heir majefty, s^nd lofe their found. 
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O V I D s 

MEtAMORPHOSES. 

B O O K II. 

Titf Sfory ^Phaeton. 



THE fun's bright palace, on high columns raisM, 
With burnifh'd gold and flaming jewels blazM; 
The folding gates difTusM a filver light. 
And with a milder gleam refrefh'd the fight ; 
Of poliih'd ivory was the cov'ring wrought : 
The matter vied not with the fculptor's thought. 
For in the portal was difplay'd on high 
(The work of Vulcan) a fictitious fky ; 
A waving (ea th'inferiour earth embrac'd. 
And gods and goddeffes the waters grac'd. 
JEgeoti here a mighty whale beltrode; 
Triton, and Proteus (the deceiving god) 
With Doris here were carv'd, and all her traii^^ 
Some loofely fwimming in the figur'd main, 
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While (bme oa rocks their drooping hair dividet 

And fome on fiQies thrpugh the waters glide : 

Though various features did the fillers grace». 

A fifter's likenefs was in every face. 

On earth a different landfkip courts the eyes. 

Men, towns, and bea(ts, in diftant profpe<^s rife. 

And nymphs^and ftreams^and woods, and rural deities. • 

0*er all, the heaven's refulgent image Ihines ; 

On either gate were fix engraven figns. 

Here Phaeton, ftill gaining on th'afcent. 
To his fufpeded father's palace went, 
*Till prefilng forward through the bright abode. 
He faw at diftance the iiiuftrious gbd. 
He law at diftance, or the dazling light 
Had flalh*d too (Irongly on his aking fight. 

The god fits high, exalted on a throne 
Of blazing gems, with purple garments on; 
The Hours, in order rang'd on either handr 
And Days, and Months, and Years; and Ages, (land. 
Here Spring appears with ilow'ry chaplets bound ; 
Here Summer in her wheaterl garland crown 'd ; 
Here Aut umn the rich trodden grapes befmear ; . 
And hoary Winter (hivers in the reer. 

Phoebus beheld tlje youth from ofThis throne; 
That eye, which looks on all, was fix'd On one» 
He law the boy's confufion in his face, 
SurprizM at all the wonders of the place; 
And cries aloud, ** What wants my fbn ? for kjlow^ 
^' My fon thou ^t, and I muft call thee fi>. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. Sf 
" Light of the world, the trembling youth replies, 
'* Illuftrious parent ! Cnce you don't dcfpife 
^* The parent's name, fome certain token give, 
" That i may Clymene's proud boaft believe, 
*' Nor longer under falfe reproaches grieve. 

The tender fire was touched with what he faid, 
And Qung the blaze of glories from his head, 
•And bid the youth advance : " My Ton, faid he^ 
" Come to thy father's arms ! for Clymene 
" Has told thee true ; a parent's name I own, 
" And deem thee worthy to be call'd my fbn. 
" As a fure proof, make fbme requeft, and I, 
" Whate'er it be, with that requeft comply ; 
" By Styx I iwear, whoie waves are hid in night, 
*' And roul impervious to my piercing iight, 
The youth transported, aflis without delay. 
To guide the fun*s bright chariot for a day. 
The God repented of the oath he took, 
For anguiih thrice his radiant head he (hook : 
•* My fan, fays he, Ibme other proof require ; 
•* Rafb was my promife, rafh is thy defire, 
•• I'd fain deny this wifli which thou haft made, 
*< Or, what I can't deny, would fain diftuade. 
** Too vaft and hazardous the taik appears, 
** Nor/uited to thy ftrcngth, nor to ^ years. 
" Thy lot is mortal, but thy wifhes fly 
" Beyond the province of mortality : 
** There is hot one of all the gods that dares 
•• (However ikili -d in other great aflfairs) 
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" To mouot the burning sudenree, but I; 
•* Not Jove himfelf, the ruler oi the Iky, 
** That hurls the three-fork'd thunder from above^ 
*• Dares try his Arength ; yet who fo flrong as Jove.' 
*' The deeds climb up the firfl afcent with pain : 
** And when the middle firmament they gain, 
** If downward from the heavens my head I bow, 
*' And fee the earth and ocean bang below, 
** Ev'n I am feiz'd with horror and affright, 
^^ And my own heart mifgives me at the fight* 
A mighty downfal fteeps the ev'ning ftage, . 
And ileddy reins mull curb the horfes* rage* 
«* Teihy s hcrlelf has fear'd to fee me driven 
<' Down headlong from the precipice of heaven. 
" Befides, confider what impetuous force 
** Turns ftars and planets in a different courie : 
*' 1 ftcer againfl their motions; nor am I 
'* Born back by all the current of the iky. 
« But how could you refilt the orbs that roul 
** In adverfe whirls, and ftem the rapid pole i 
*' But you perhaps may hope for pleating woods, 
<* And (lately domes, and cities fill'd with gods; 
'* While through a thoufand fnares your progrefs lies^ 
Where forms of ftarry monfters itock the (kies: 
For, (hould you hit the doubtful way aright, 
The Bull with ftooping horns (lands oppofite ; 
Next him the bright Haemonian Bow is (Irung; 
'* And ne3i;t, the Lion's grinning vifage hung : 
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>' The Scorpion's claws here cJafp a wide extent, 

** And here the Crabs in lefTer clafps are bent. 

*' Nor would you find it eaiy to compofe 

" The mettled fteeds, when from their noftrils flows 

" The fcorching fire, that in their entrails glows. 

«* Ev'n I their head-ftrong fury fcarce reftrain, 

*• When they grow warm and reftifF to the reio. 

*' Let not my fon a fatal gift require, 

'* But, oh ! in time, recal your raHi defire; 

" You afk a gift that may your parent telt 

^' Let theie my fears your parentage reveal ; 

*' And learn a father firom a father's care : 

** Look on my face ; or if my heart Jay bare, / 

** Could you but look, you'd read the father there. 

^ Chuie out a gift from feas, or earth, or (liics,. 

'* For open to your wilh all nature lies, 

*^ Only decline this one unequal talk, 

" For 'tis a mifcbief, not a gift, you aik; 

^ You afk a real mifcbief. Phaeton : 

** Nay hang not thus about my neck, my fon : 

^ I grant your wi(h, and Styx has heard my voice, 

** Chufe what you will, but make a wifer choice. 

Thus did the God th'unwary youth advile; 
But he (HI 1 longs to travel through the ikies. 
When the fond father (for in vain he pleads) 
At length td the Vulcanian chariot leads. 
A golden axle did the work uphold, 
Gold was the beam, the wheels were orbi'd with gold. 
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The fpokes in rows of fil ver pleas'd the fight, 
The feat with parti -coloured gems was bright ; 
Apollo (hin'd amid the glare of light. 
The youth with fecret joy the work furveys : 
When now the morn difclosM her purple rays ; 
The ftars were fled ; for Lucifer had chas*d 
The ftars away, and fled himfelf at Jaft. 
Soon as the father faw the rofy morn. 
And the moon fliining with a blunter horn, 
He bid the nimble Hours without delay 
Bring forth the fteeds, the nimble Hours obey : 
From their full racks the gcn'rous fte«ds retire^ 
Dropping ambrofial foams, and (horting Are. 
Still anxious for his fon, the god of day, 
To make him proof againft the burning ray,. 
His temples with celeftial ointment wet, 
Of fov 'reign virtue to repel the heat ; 
Then fix*d the beamy circle on his head. 
And fetch'd a deep foreboding figh, and faid, 

'* Take this at leaft, this laft advice, my fon : 
*» Keep a ftifFrein, and move but gently on : 
♦* The couriers of themfelvcs will run too fall, 
" Your art muft be to moderate their hafte. 
" Drive them not on diredly through the (kies. 
But where the Zodiac's winding circle lies, 
Along the midmoft Zone; but fally forth 
Nor to the diftant (buth, nor ftormy north. 
'* The horfes' hoofs a beaten track will fhow, 
'' But neither mount too high, nor Cnk too low. 
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" That no new fires or heaven or earth infeft ; 
** Keep the mid way, the middle ^vay is beft. 
^ Nor, where in radiant folds the Serpent twines, 
« Dired^ your courfe, nor where the Altar fhines. 
** Shun both extremes ; the reft let fortune guide, 
•* And better for thee than thy felf provide ! 
*• See, while I fpeak, the (hades difperfe away, 
•* Aurora gives the promife of a day ; 
*' Vm caird, nor can I make a longer flay. 
" Snatch up the reins ; or ftill th'attempt forfake, 
** And not my chariot, but my counfel take, 
** While yet fccurely on the earth you ftand ; 
" Nor touch the horfes with too rafh a hand. 
** Let me alone to light the world, while you 
•* Enjoy thoic beams which you may (afely view. 
Hefpoke in vain ; the youth with ad^ive heat 
And fprightly vigour vaults into the (eat; 
And joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 
Thofc thanks his father with remorfe receives. 
Mean while the reftlefs horfes neigh'd aloud, 
Breathuigout fire, and pawing where they flood. 
Tethys, not knowing what had paft, gave way. 
And alf the wafte of heaven before them lay. 
They fpring together out, and fwiftly bear 
The flying youth through clouds and yielding air; 
With wingy fpeed ouiflrip the eaftern wind. 
And leave the breezes of the morn behind. 
The youth was light, nor could he fill the feat, 
• Orpoife the chariot with its wonted weight : 
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But as at Tea th'unballafs'd vefleJ rides, 

Caft to and fro, the fport of winds and tides j 

So in the bounding chariot tofs'd on high. 

The youth is hurry *d headlong through the flcy* 

Soon as the ft^eds perceive It, they forfake 

Their ftated courfe, and leave the beaten track. 

The youth was in a maze, nor did he know 

Which way to turn the reins, or where to go ; 

Kor would the hories, had he known, obey. 

Then the Seven Stars firft fcJt Apollo's ray, 

And wifti'd to dip in the forbidden fea. 

The folded Serpent next the frozen pole. 

Stiff and benum'd before, began to roll, 

And rag'd with inward heat, and threaten'd war, 

And (hot a redder light from every flar; 

Nay, and 'tis faid, Bootes too, that fain 

Thou would'ft have fled, tho* cumber'd with thy wain. 

Th'unhappy youth then, bending down his head. 
Saw earth and ocean far beneath him fpread i 
His colour ciiang'd, be ftartled at the fights 
And his eyes darkened by too great a light. 
Kow could he wilh the fiery ftecds untry'd^ 
His birth obfcure, and his requeft deny'd ; 
Now would he Merops ibr his father own. 
And quit his boafted kindred to the fun. 

So fares the pilot, when his (hip is toft 
In troubled feas, and all its fieerage loft. 
He gives her to the winds, and in d^air 
Seeks his laft refuge in the gods and prayer* 
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What could he do? his eyes, if backward caff , 
Find a long path he had already paft ; 
If forward, ftill a longer path they find : 
Both he compare?* and meafures in his mind ; 
And fometimes caAs an eye upon the eafl, 
And fometimes looks on the forbidden wefl. 
The horfes names he knew not in the fright : 
Kor would he lofe the reins, nor could he hold 'em tight. 

Now all the horrors of the heavens he fpies. 
And monftrous fhadows of prodigious Cze, 
That, deck'd with liars, iiefcatter*d o'er the ikies. 
There is a place above, where Scorpio bent ;. j .< 
In tail and arms furrounds a vaft extent ; ^i >)" ^ J,- 
In a wide circuit of the heavens he fhines, ^.'. ! [ 
And fills the fpace of two ccleftial figns, v !'. . 
Soon as the youth beheld him, vex'd with hea^^ . . 
Brandi(h bis Aing, and in his poifon fweat. 
Half dead with fudden fear he.dropt the reins % 
The horles felt them loofe upon their mains. 
And, flying out through all the plains above. 
Ran uncontroulM where-e'er their fury drove ; 
Ruih'd on the ftars, and through a pathlefs way 
Of unknown regions hurry 'd on the day. 
And now above, and now below they Hew, 
And near the earth the burning chariot drew. 

The clouds difperfe in fumes, the wondVing Moon ' 
Beholds her brother's fteeds beneath her own ; 
The highlands imoak, cleft by the piercing rays. 
Or, clad with vMdst in their own fewel blaze. 
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Next o*er the plains, where ripen'd harvefis gnmv 
The ninntng conflagration fyrcads below. 
Bat thefe are trivial ills : wbple cities born. 
And peopled kingdoms into aihes turn. 

The mountains kindle as the car draws near, 
Athos and Tmolus red with fires appeiar ; 
Oeagrian Hsemus (then a fiogle name) 
And virgin Helicon incteafe the flame; 
Taurus and Oete glare amid the iky, 
And Ida, fpight of all her fountains, dry. i 

Eryx, and Othrys, and Githasron, glow ; 
And Rhodope, no longer cloath'd in fnow; 
High Find us, Mimas, and PamalTas, fwear. 
And ^tna rages with redoubled heat. 
Even Scythia, through her hoary regions warm'd. 
In vain with all her native froft was arm'd, 
Cover'd with flames, the towering Appennine, 
And Caucafus, and proud Olympus, fliine ; 
And, where the long-extended Alpes afplre, 
Now (lands a huge continu'd range of fire. 

Th'aftonifli'd youth, where-e'er his eyes could tur6, 
Beheld the univerie around him bum : 
The world was in a blaze; not could he bear 
The fultry vapours and the fcorching air. 
Which from below, as from a furnace, flow'd ; 
And now the axle-tree beneath him glow'd : 
Loft in the whirling clouds, that round him broke, 
And white with a(hes, ho v 'ring in the fmoke. 

He 
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He flew where-e*er the horfes drove, nor knew 
Whither the horfes drove, or where he £ew. 

'Twas then, they fay, the fwarthy Moor begun 
To change his hue, and blacken in the fun. 
Then Libya firft, of ail her moifture drain'd. 
Became a barren wafte, a wild of (and. 
The water-nymphs lament their empty urns, 
Bceotia, robb*d offilver Dirce^ mourns, 
Corinth Pyrene's wafted Ipring bewails. 
And Argos grieves whilft Amymone fails. 

The floods are drain'd from every diftant coaft. 
Even Tana'is, though fix'd in ice, was loft. 
Enrag'd Ca'icus aiid Lycormas roar, 
AndXanthus fated to be biirnt once more. 
The fam'd Maeander, that unweary'd ftrays 
Through mazy windings^ itnokes in every maze. 
From his lov'd Babylon Euphrates flies ; 
The big-fwoln Ganges and the Danube rife 
In thick'ning fumes, and darken half the flcies. 
In flames Ifinenos and the Phafis rotil'd,. 
And Tagus floating in his melted gold. • 

The fwans, that on Ca ifter often try*d 
Their tuneful longs, now fung their laft, and dy*d« 
The fnghted Nile ran ofl^ and under ground 
Conceal'd his head, nor can it yet be found : 
His feven divided currents all are dry. 
And where they roul'd, feven gaping trenches lye, 

G 



9^ FOEMSON 

No more the Rhine or Rhone their oourfir flomtaiiv 
Nor Tiber, of his promts'dempiiiB vain. 

The ground, deep-cleft» admits the dasling ray^ 
And ilartles Pktto with the &(h of day. 
The Teas (brink In, and to the fight di£:k>le 
Wide naked plains, where onoe tlieir billows rofe; 
Their rocks are all diicover'd, and increafe 
The number of the (catter'd Cyclades. 
The fifh in (holes about the bottom creeps 
Nor longer dares the crooked dolphin leap s 
Cafping ibr breath, th'nnfliapen PhocaBdie, 
And on the boiling wave extended lye* 
Nereus, and Doris with her virgin train» 
Seek out the h(k recelTes of the main ; 
Beneath unEithomable depths they ftiot. 
And fecret in their gloomy caverns pant. 
Stern Neptune thrice above the waves npheld 
His face, and thrice was by the flames repeil'd. 

The Earth at length, on every fide embraced 
With fcalding (eas, that floated round her waift^ 
When now (he felt the fprings and rivers come. 
And croud within the holk)w of her woQib, 
Up-lifted to the heavens her blafted head. 
And clapt her hand ttpon her brows» and faid r 
(But firfi, impatient of the fttltry heat, 
Sunk deeper down, and (ought a cooler feat) 
** If you, great king of gods, my death approve^ 
** And I deferve it, let me die by Jove; 
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*< Ifl muft perilh by the force of fire^ 
*' Let fiie tiansfix'd with thunderbolts expire* 
** See, whilit I ipeak^ xny breath the vtpours choke» 
(For now her face lay wrapt in clouds of finoke) 
** See my fin^'d hair, behold my faded eye, 
** And withcr'd face, where heaps of cinders lyel 
*^ And does the plow ibr this my body tear f 
*" This the reward for all the fruits I bear, 
** Tortur'd with rakes^ atHi harafs'd all the year ? 
*" That herbs for cattle daily I renew, 
'* And feod for man, and frankincenie for you ? 
^ But grant tue guiky j what has Neptune done ? 
** Why are his waters boiling in the fun f 
*' The wavy empire, which by lot was given, 
** Why does It wafte, and further fhrink from heaven f 
•* If I not he yottj pity can provoke, 
** Sse your own heavens, the heavens begin to fmoke ! 
^ Should once the (parkles catch thofe bright abodes, 
'* Deftru^ion ieizes on the heavens and gods ; 
** Atlas becomes unequal to his freight, 
*' And almoft faints beneath the glowing weight. 
" If heaven, and earth, and fea, together burn, 
*' All muft again into their chaos turn. 
** Apply fome fpecdy cure, prevent our fate, 
*' And fuccour nature, ere it be too late. 
Shcceas'd ; for choak'd with vapours round her fpread, 
Down to the deepeft fhades (he funk her head. 
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Jove caird to witnefs cveiy power above. 
And even the God, whofe fim the chariot drove, , 
That what he ads he is compeii'd to di. 
Or univer^ ruin mud enftte. 
Strait he afcends the high ethereal throne. 
From whence he us*d to dart his thunder down. 
From whence his (bowers and ftorms he us'd* to pour. 
But now could meet with neither ftorm nor (bower. 
Then, aiming at the youth, with lifted hand. 
Full at his head he hurlM the forky brand. 
In dreadful thund'rings. Thus th'almighty fire 
Supprefs'd the raging of the fires with fire. 

At once from life, and from the chariot driven, 
Th*ambitious boy fell thunder-ftruck from heaven. 
The horfes (Urted with a fudden bound. 
And flung the reins and chariot to the ground : 
The (iudded hamefs from their necks they broke ; 
Here fell a wheel, and here a filver (poke, 
Here were the beam and axle torn away i 
And, fcatter'd o'er the e^h, the (hining fragments lay* 
The breathlefs Phaeton, with flaming hair. 
Shot from the chariot, like a falling (lar, 
That in a fummer's evening from the top 
Of heaven drops down, or feems at leall to drop; 
'Till on the Po his blafted corps was hurl'd, 
Far from his country, jn the weftern world. 
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Phaeton's Sifters transformed into Threes. 

The Latian nymphs came round him, and amaz*d» 
On the dead youth, transfix*d with thunder, gaz'd; 
And, whilft yet fmoaking from the bolt he lay. 
His (hatter'd body to a tomb convey, 
And o'er the tomb an epitaph deviie : 
** Here he who drove the fun's bright chariot lies ; 
** His Other's fiery fteeds he could not guide, 
** Bat in. the glorious enterprize he dy'd. 

Apollo hid his (ace, and pin'd for grief, 
And, if the ftory may defcrve belief, 
The fpace of one whole day is faid to run. 
From mom to wonted even, without a fun : 
The burning ruins, with a fainter ray. 
Supply the fun, and counterfeit a day, 
A day, that (till did nature's face difclofe : 
This comfort from the mighty mifchief rofe. 

But Clymene, enrag'd with grief, laments. 
And as her grief infpires, her paflion vents : 
Wild for her (on, and frantic in her woes. 
With hair diflievci'd round the world (he goes. 
To feek wherever his body might be caft -, 
Till on the borders of the Po, at laft 
The name infcrib'd on the new tomb appears. 
The dear dear name (he bathes in flowing tears ; 
Hangs o'er the tomb, unable to depart. 
And hugs the marble to her throbbing hearts 
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Her daughters too lament, and fighy and mourn, 
(A fruitlcfs tribute to their brother's urn) 
And beat their naked bofoms, and complain. 
And call aloud for Phaeton in vain : 
All the long night their mournful watch they keep. 
And all the day ftand round the tomb, and weep. 

Four times, revolving, the full moon rctum'ds 
So long the mother, and the daughters mournM: 
When now the eldeft Phaethufa, drove 
To reft her weary limbs, but could not move ; 
Lampetia would have help'd her, but (he found 
Herielf with-held, and rooted to the ground : 
A third in wild afflidion, as Ihe grieves* 
Would rend her hair, but ^lis her hand with leaves^ 
One fees her thighs transform'd, another views 
Her arms fhot out, and branching into boughs. 
And now their legs, and breails, and bodie$ ftood 
Grafted with bark, and hardening into wood ; 
But ftill above were female heads diiplay'd. 
And mouths, that cail'd the mother to their aid. 
What could, alas ! the weeping mother do J 
From this to that with eager hafte flie flew. 
And kifs'd her (prouting daughters as they grew. 
She tears the bark that to each body cleaves. 
And from their verdant fingers ftrips the leaves : 
The blood came trickling, where flie tore away 
The leaves and bark : the maids were heard to lay, 

Forbear, miftaken parent, oh, forbear; 

A wounded daughter in each tree you tear j 
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*' Farewel for ever." Here the bark encreas'd, ^ 

Clos'd on their faces, and their words fuppreis'd. 

The new-made tre^s in tears of amber run» 
Which, harden'd into value by the fun, 
Dillil for ever on the dreams below : 
The limpid flreams their radiant treafure (how, 
Mi&'d in the fand ; whence the rich drops convey'd 
Shine in the dreis of the bright Latian maid. 

The transformation (j/'Cycnus into, a Swan, 

Cycnus beheld the nymphs transformed, ally'd 
To their dead brother, on their mortal fide, 
Infriendfhip and affedion nearer bound ; 
He left the cities and the realms he own'd; 
Thro' pathlefs fields and lonely fhores to range. 
And woods, made thicker by the fiflers change. 
Whilft here, within the difmal gloom, alone. 
The melancholy monarch made his moan. 
His voice was lefTen'd^ as he try'd to fpeak^ 
And iifuM through a long extended neck ; 
His hair transforms to down, his fingers meet 
In fkinny films, and fhape his oary feet ; 
From both his fides the wings and feathers break % 
And from his mouth proceeds a blunted beak : 
All Cycnus now into a fwan.was turn'd, 
Who, flill remembring how his kinfman burn'd, . • 
To folitary pools and lakes retires, .^X7.^'^'"n 

And loves the waters asLopnbs'd to fires. , '.*•/ *u^\l il ""• ^ '^^ 
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Mean while Apollo in a gloomy Hiade 
(The native luftre of his brows decay'd) 
Indulging (brrow, fickens at the fight 
Of his own fun-fhine, and abhors the light : 
The hidden griefs, that in his bofom rife, 
Sadden his looks, and over-caft his eyes, 
As when Tome dufky orb obftruds his ray> 
And fullies, in a dim eclipfe, the day. 

Now (ecretly with inward griefs he pin'd, 
Now warm refentments to his grief he join'd» 
An4 now renounc'd his oHice to mankind. 
« E'er fince the birth of time, faid he, I've bom 

A long ungrateful toil without return ; 

Let now fome other manage, if he dare. 

The fiery fteeds, and mount the burning carr ; 

Or, if none elfe, let Jove his fortune try, 
*' And learn to lay his murd'ring thunder by ; . 
" Then will he own, perhaps, but owntooiate, 
** My fon deferv'd not Co fevere a fate^ 

The gods ftand round him, as he mourns, and pray 
He would re fume the conduil of the day. 
Nor let the world be loft in endlefs night : 
Jove too himielfi deicending from his height* 
Excufes what had happen 'd, and intreats, 
Majeflically mining prayers and threats. 
Prevail'd upon at length, again he took 
The harnefs'd fteeds, that ftill with horror /hook. 
And plies them with the lafh, and whips them on, 
And, as he whips, upbraids thcrti with his fon. 



« 

« 
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T'he Story of Calxsto. 

The day wa$ fettled in its courle ; and Jove 
Walk'd the wide circuit of the heavens above. 
To fearch if any cracks or flaws were made ; 
Bat ail was fafe : the earth he then forvey'd. 
And cad: an eye on every different coaft^ 
And every land; bnt on Arcadia moft. 
Her fields he cloath'd and chear'd her blafted face 
With running fountains, and with Ipringing grafs. 
No tracks of heaven's deftrudive fire remain. 
The fields and woods revive, and nature fmiles again. 

But as the God walk'd to and fro the earth. 
And rais'd the plants, and gave the fpring its birth. 
By chance a fair Arcadian nymph he view'd^ 
And felt the lovely charmer in his blood. 
The nymph n<»: fpun, nor drefs'd with artful pride i 
Her veft was gathered up, her hair was ty*d ', 
Now in her hand a (lender (pear fhe bore, 
Now a light quiver on her fhoulders wore; 
To chafte Diana from her youth inclin'd. 
The fprightly warriors of the wood (he join'd. 
Diana too the gentle huntrefs lov'd. 
Nor was there one of all the nymphs that rov'd 
O^er Maenaius,amid the maiden throng. 
More favoured once ; but favour lads not long. 

The fun now (hone jn all its ftrength,and drove 
The heated virgin panting to a grove ; 
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The grove around a grateful fliadow caft ; 
She dropt ber arrows, and her bow anbrac'd ; 
She flung herfelf on the cool graflly bed ; 
And on the painted quiver rais'd ber head* 
Jove faw the charming huntnels unprepar'd^ 
Stretch'd on the verdant turf, without a guard. 
** Here I am fafe, he cries, from Juno's eye; 
** Or fliould my jealous queen the theft de(ciy» 
** Yet would I venture on a theft like this* 
*< And (land her rage for fuch, for fuch a biifs I 
Diana's fliape and habit ftraight he took, 
Soften'd his brows, and fmooth'd his awful look. 
And mildly in a female accent (poke. 
** How fares my girl ! How went the morning chafe? 
To whom the virgin, flarting from the grafs^ 
** All-haiJ, bright deity, whom I prefer 
" To Jove himfelf, tho' Jove himfelf were hei«. 
The god was nearer than (he thought, and heard . 
Wcll-pleas*d himfelf before himfelf preferred. 
He then falutes her with a warm embrace : 
And, ere (he half had tdd the morning chafe. 
With love enflam'd, and eager on his blifs, 
Smother'd her words, and ftop'd her with a kifs; 
His kifTes with unwonted ardoUr glow'd, 
Kor could Diana's (hape conceal the god. 
The virgin did whate'er a virgin cou'd ; 
(Sure Juno muft have pardon'd, had (he view'd) 
With all her might againft his force flie ftrove; 
But how can mortal maids contend with Jove ! 
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Poflefs'd at length of wluit his heart defir'd, 
Back to Ills heavens th*exulting god, retirM^ 
The lovely huntre&, rifing from the grafs. 
With down-caft eyes, and with a biufliing face, 
By Ihame conibonded, and by fear difinay'd* 
Flew from the covert of the guilty (hade. 
And almoft, in the tumult of lier mind. 
Left hf r forgotten bow and (hafts behind. 

But now Diana, with a fprightly train 
Of quiver'd virgins, bounding o'er the plain, 
Caird to the nymph; the nymph began to fear 
A feeond fraud, a Jove difguis'd in her ; 
Bat, when fbe (aw the (ifter nymphs, fappreft 
Her rifing &ars, and mingled with the reft 

How in the look does confcious guilt appear! 
Slowly (he mov'd, and loitered in the rear; 
Nor lightly tripp'd, nor by the goddefs ran. 
As once flie us'd, the foremoft of the train. 
Her looks were ^u/h'd, and fulkn was her mteni 
That fure the virgin goddefs (had (he been 
Aught but a virgin) mutt the guilt have feen. 
'Tis faid the nymphs faw all, and guefs'd aright : 
And now the moon had nine times Ipit her light. 
When Dian, fainting in the mid -day beams. 
Found a cool covert, and refrelhing (breams, 
That in foft murmurs through the foreft flowM, 
And a fmooth bed of (hining gravel (how'd. 

A covert fb obfcure, and dreams fo clear. 
The goddefs prais'd : ** And now no fpics are near. 
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*' Let*s ftrip, my gentle maids, and walh, (he cries. 
Pleas'd with the motion, every maid complies ; 
Only the blufhing huntreis flood confa»*d. 
And form'd delays, and her delays excus'd; 
In vain excus'd : her fellows round her prels'd^ 
And the relu^nt nymph by force undrefs'd* 
The naked huntrefs all her (hame reveal'd. 
In vain her hands the pregnant womb conceal'd i 
** Begone ! the goddefs cries with ftern difdain, 
** Begone ! nor dare the hallow'd ftream to ftain : 
She fled« for ever banifli'd from the train. 

This Juno heard, who long had watch'd her time 
To punifh the detefted rival's crime ; 
The time was come : for, to enrage her more, 
A lovely boy the teeming rival bore. 

The goddefs caft a furious look, and cry'd, 
" it is enough! I'm fully (atisfy'd ! 
** This boy (hall (tand a living mark, to prove 
*< My husband's ba(ene(s, and the (Irumpet's love : 
** But vengeance (hall awake : thofe guilty charms, 
*' That drew the thunderer from Juno's arms. 

No longer (hall their wonted force retain. 

Nor pleale the god, nor make the mortal vain. 

This (aid, her hand within her hair (he wound, 
Swung her to earth, and drag*d her on the ground : 
The prpftrate wretch lifts up her arms in prayer ; 
Her arms grow (baggy, and deform'd with hair. 
Her nails are (harpcn'd into pointed claws. 
Her hands bear half her weight, and turn to paws; 
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Her Upsy xh^t once could tempt a god, begin 
To grow diftorted in an ugly grin. 
And, left the fupplicating brute might reach 
The ears of Jove, (he was deprived ofipeech : 
Her furly voice thro' a hoarfe paiFage came 
In favage ibunds : her mind was dill the fame. 
The furry monfier fix'd her eyes above. 
And beav'd her new unwieldy paws to Jove, 
And beg'd his aid with inward groans ; and tho' 
She could not call him falle, ^fiie thought him fo* 

How did fhe fear to lodge in woods alone. 
And haunt the fields and meadows once her own ! 
How often would the deep-mouth'd dogs purfue, . 
Whilft from her hounds the frighted huntrefs flew ! 
How did (he fear her fellow-brutes, and (hun 
The (baggy bear, though now herfelf was onel 
How hqm the (sght of rugged wolves retire. 
Although the grim Lycaon was her fire 1 

Bat now her (on had fifteen fummers told. 
Fierce at the chale, and in the foreft bold ; . 
When, as he beat the woods in queft of prey^ 
He cbanc'd to rouze his mother where (he lay» 
She knew her (on and kept him in her fight. 
And fondly gaz'd : the boy was in a firight, 
And aim*d a pointed arrow at her breaft. 
And would have flain his mother in the beaft ; 
Bat Jove forbad, and fnatch'd them through the air 
In whirlwinds up to heaven, and fix'd them there. 
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Where the mw conftdiationa nightly tifiv 
And add a luftre to the northem fkiet* 

When Jnno law the riral in hcriie^g^. 
Spangled with ftar% and circled round with lights 
She fou^t old Ocean in bis deep abodes^ 
And Tcthya ; both rever'd among the gods. 
They aflc what htmg$ her there : <* Ne'er afk, fays iht, 
** What brings me here, heaven is no pbce for me* 
*' You'll fee when night has covePd »ll things o'er, 
** Jove's ftarry baftaid and triumphant whore 
** Ufurp the heavens; you'll fee them pri^dly losl 
** In their new orbs, and brighten all the pole* 
** And who fhall now on Juno's altars waiti 
«* When thoft fl^e hates grow greater by her hate ? 
** I on the nymph a brutal form Imprefs'd, 
** Jove to a goddefs has transformed the beaft} 
** This, this was all my weak revenge could do; 
<< But let the god h» cbafle amours purfue» 
** Andy a»he a^ed after lo's rape, 
'< Reftore tb'aduh'refs to her former fhape; 
«• Then may he caft Iris Juno off, and lead 
•• The great Lycaon's off-fprmg to h?s bed. 
" But you, ye venerable powers, be kind, 
** And, if my wrongs a due reientment filtd. 

Receive not m yoirr waves their fetttng beams, 

Nor let the glaring ftrumpct taint your ftreams. 

The goddefs ended, and her wifh was given i 
Back (he return'd in triumph up to heaves ; 
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Her gawdy peacocks drew her thfoUgh the flcles, 
Their tails were fpocted with a tboofand eyes ^ 
The eyes of Argus on their tails were rang'd. 
At the fame time the raven's colour chang'd. 

The Story of CoRONis, and Birth of 

JESCULAPIUS. 

The raven once in fnowy plumes was dxtik^ 
White as the whitell dove's unfuUy'd breaft. 
Fair as the guardian of the capitol. 
Soft as the fwan ; a large and lovely fowl ; 
His tongue, his prating tongue had chang'd him quite 
To Iboty blacknefs from the pureft white. 

The ilory of his change (hall here be told ; 
In Theflaly there liv'd a nymph of oId» 
Goronis nam'd; a peerlefs maid (he fhin'd, 
Ccjoieft the faircft of the fairer kind. 
Apollo lov'd her, till her guilt he knew. 
While true (he was, or while he thought her true. 
But his own bird the raven chanc'd to find 
The ialfe one with a fecrct rival join'd. 
Coronis begg'd him to fupprefs the tale. 
But could not with repeated prayers prevail. 
His milk-white pinions to the god he ply'd : 
Thebufy daw flew with him, fide by fide. 
And by a thoufand teizing queftions drew 
Th'important leaet ftom him as they flew. 
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The daw gave honeft ccMinfel, thoagh delpisV, 
Andy tedious in her tattle« thusadvisM. 

«« Stay, filly bird, th'ili-natur'd talk rcfulc, 
/** Nor be the bearer of unwelcome news. 
•* Be warn'd by my example : you difcern 
** What now I am, and what I was (hall learn* 
** My foolifli honefty was all my crime ; 
'* Then hear my Itoryk Once upon a time, 
*' The two-fhapM £ridhonius had his birth 
** (Without a mother) from the teeming earth ; 
•• Minerva nurs'd him, and the infant laid 
•• Within a cheft, of twining ofiers made. 
** The daughters of king Cecrops undertook 
** To guard the cheft, commanded not to look 
^ On what was hid within. I ftood to fee 
•• The charge obey'd, perch*d on a neighboring tree. 
** The lifters Pandrofbs and Herfe keep 
** The ftri^ command ; Aglauros needs would peep, 
** And faw the monflrous infant in a fright, 
** And call'd her lifters to the hideous light } 
** A boy's foft (hape did to the waift prevail, ' 
** But the boy ended in a dragon^s taiL 
I told the (tern Minerva all that pafs'd. 

But for my pains, difcarded and diigrac'd, 

*' Xhe frowning goddefs drove me firom her light, 

*' And for her favourite cho(e the bird of night. 

*^ Be< then no tell- tale; for I think my wrong 

** Enough to teach a bird to hokl her tongue. 

4« But 
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*' Bat you, perhaps, may think I was remov'd, 
" As never by the heavenly maid belov'd : 
« Bat I was lovt*6^ a(k Pallas if I lye ; 
** Though Pallas hate me now, ftie won't deny : 
'* For I whom in a feather'd fliape you view, 
" Was once a maid (by heaven the ftory's true) 
" A blooming maid, and a king's daughter too. 
** A croud of lovers own'd my beauty's charms; 
" My beauty was the caufe of all my harms ; 
•* Neptune, as on his (horcs I went to rove, 
** Obierv'd me in my walks, and fell in love. 
** He made his courtfhip, he confefs'd his pain, 
** And ofTer'd force when all his arts were vain $ 
^ Swift he purfu'd : I ran along the ftrand, . 
" 'Till, fpent and weary'd on the finking fand, 
" I (hriek'd aloud, with cries I fiU'd the air ; 
** To gods and men ; nor god, nor man was there t 
** A virgin goddeis heard a virgin's prayer. 
" For, as my arms I lifted to the fkies, 
'* I (aw black feathers from my fingers rife ; 
^ I ftrove to fling my garment on the ground i 
'' My garment turn'd toplumes, and girt me round : 
" My hands to beat my naked bofom try ; 
** Nor naked boibm now nor hands, had I. 
** Lightly I tript, nor weary as before 
** Suak in the fand, but ikim'd along the fhore ; 

H 
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•* 'Till, fifing on my wing^» I was prefer*d 
'' To be the chafte Minerva's virgin bird : 
*' Prcfer'd in vaia ! I now am in difgrace : 
«• Ny^imene the Owl enjoys my place. 

*' On her inceftuous life I need not dwell, 
** (In Lesbos (lili the horrid tale they tell) 
** And of her dire amours you mo ft have heard, 
<< For which flie now does penance in a bird, 
** That, confcious of her fliame, avoids the ligh^ 
« And loves the gloomy covering of the night ; 
" The birds, whcre-c'er (he flutters,fcare away 
** The hooting wretch, and drive her from the day. 

The Raven, urg'd by fuch impertinence. 
Grew pafHonate, it ieems, and took offence. 
And CLirft the harmlefs Daw; the Daw withdrew: 
The Raven to her injur 'd patron flew. 
And found him out, and told the Rital truth 
Of faife GoFonis and the favoured youth. 

The god was wroth ; the colour left his look. 
The wreath his head, the harp his handToribok : 
His diver bow and feather (hafts he took. 
And lodg'd an arrow in the tender breafl. 
That had ib often to his own been preft. 
Down fell the wounded nymph, and fadly groaned, 
And puird his arrow reeking from the wound ; 
And weJt'ring in her blood, thus faintly cry'd, 
*• Ah cruel god ! though I have juftly dy'd, 
** What has, alas ! my unborn infant done, 
" That he fliould fall, and two expire in one f 
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This faid, in agonies (he fctch'd her breath. 

The god diflblves in pity at her death ; 
He hates the bird that made her falfliood known. 
And hates himfelf for what himfeJf had done ; 
The fcather'd fhaft, that fent her to the fates. 
And his own hand, that fent the (haft, he hates. 
Fain would he heal the wound, and eafe her pain. 
And tries the compafs of his art in vain. 
Soon as he faw'the lovely nymph expire, 
The pile made ready, and the kindling fire, 
With fighs and groans her obfequies he kept. 
And, if a god could weep, the god had wept. 
Her corps he kifs'd, and heavenly incenie brought^ 
And iblemnizM the death himfelf had wrought. 

But, left his ofFYing fliould her fate partake, 
Spight of th 'immortal mixture in his make, 
Heript her womb, and fet the child at large. 
And gave him to the centaur Chiron's cliarge ; 
Then in his fury black'd the Raven o'er, 
And bid him prate in his white plumes no more. 

OcYKRHOE trans fwrmei to a Mare^ 



Old Chiron took the babe with fecret joy. 
Proud of the charge of the celeftial boy. 
His daughter too, whom on the fandy fliorc 
The nymph Chariclo to the centaur bore, * 
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With hair difbevel'd on her (hoalders came 
To fee the child, Ocyrrhoe was her name; 
She knew her father's arts, and could rehearfe 
The depths of prophecy in founding vetie. 
Once, as the facred infant (he furvey'd. 
The god was kindled in the raving maid. 
And thus (he utter *d her prophetic tale ; 
'* Hail, great phyfician of the world, all hail; 
*' Hail, mighty infant, who in years to come 
'* Shalt heal the nations, and defraud the tomb; 
'* Swift be thy growth ! thy triumphs unconfin'd ! 
«« Make kingdoms thicker, and increafe mankind. 
*' Thy daring art fhall animate the dead, 
" And draw the thunder on thy guilty head: 
*' Then (halt thou die ; but from the dark abode 
'' Rife up victorious, and be twice a god. 
•* And thou, my fire, not deftin'd by thy birth 
'* To turn to duft, and mix with common earth, 
«< How wilt thou tofs, and rave, and long to die, 
*< And quit thy claim to immortality! 
^' When thou (halt feel, enrag*d with inward pains, 
" The Hydra's venom rankling in thy veins ! 
" The gods, in pity, /hall contrad thy date, 
«* And give thee over to the power of fate. 

Thus, entering into dediny, the maid 
The fecrets of offended Jove betray *d : 
More had (he dill to (ay ; but now appears 
Opprcfs'd with fobs and fighs, and drown'd in tears. 
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" My voice, fays (he, is gone, my language fails; 
** Through every limb my kindred fhape prevails; 
** Why did the god this fatal gift impart, 
'* And with prophetic raptures fwell my heart ! 
** What new defires are thefe ? I long to pace 
" O'er flowery meadows, and to feed on grafs ; 
'' I haften to a brute, a maid no more ; 
** Bat why, alas ! am 1 transformed all o'er ? 
" My fire docs half a human (hape cetain, 
" And in his upper parts preferves the man. 

Her tongue no more diftin<fl complaints affords, 
But in (hrill accents, and mif fhapen words 
Pours forth fuch hideous waitings, as declare 
The human form conf()unded in the mare, 
*Till by degrees accompli (h'd in the beaft. 
She neigh'd out-right, and all the deed expred. 
Her {looping body on her hands is born. 
Her bands are turn'd to hoofs, and (hod in horn; 
Her yellow tredes ruffle in a mane. 
And in a flowing tail (he friflcs her train. 
The mare was fini(h*d in her voice and look. 
And a new name from the new figure took. 

The transformation ^Battus to a 

Touch-Stone. 

Sore wept the centaur, and to Phoebus pray'd ; 
Bat how could Phcibus give the Centaur aid ? 
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Degraded of his power by angry Jove, 

In Elis then a herd of beeves lie drove ; 

And weilded in his hand a ftaffof oak. 

And o'er his (houlders threw the fhepherd's cloak ; 

On feven compaded reeds he us*d to play. 

And on his rural pipe to wade the day. 

As once, attentive to his pipe he play*d» 
The* crafty Hermes from the god convey' 
A drove, that fep'rate from their fellows ftray' 
The theft an old inlidious peafant view'd; 
(They caird him Battus in the neighbourhood) 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian prince to feed 
His fiivourite Mares, and watch the generous breed* 
The thievifh god fufpeded him, and took 
The Hind aiide, and thus in whifpers fpoke; 
** Difcover not the theft, whoe'er thou be, 
** And take that milk-white heifer for thy fee. 
•• Go, ftranger, cries the clown, fecurely on, 
** That itone Hiall fooner tell; and (how'd a ftone. 

The god withdrew, but ftrait returned again, 
In fpeech and habit like a country fwain ; 
And cries out, ** Neighbour, haft thou (cen a ftray 
*' Of bullocks and of heifers pafs this way ? 

• " In the recovery of my cattle join, 

' «* A bullock and a heifer (Iiall be thine. 
Tlie peafant quick replies, •* You'll find them there 
** In yon dark vale ; and in the vale they were. 
The double bribe had his falfe heart beguil'd: 
The god, fucccfsful in the trial, fmil'd ; 
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•« And doft thou thus betray myfelf to me? 
•* Me to myfclf doft thou betray ? fays he : 
Then to a Touch-Stone turns the faithlefs (py. 
And in his name records his infamy. 

Tbe Story of Aglavvlos, transformed 

into a Statue^ ^ 

This done, the god flew up on high> and pafsM 
O'er lofty Athens, by Minerva grace'd, 
And wide Munichta, whillt his eyes furvey 
All the va(i region that beneath him lay. 

'Twas now the feaft when each Athenian maid 
Her yearly homage to Minerva paid ; 
In canifters, with garlands cover'd o'er, 
High on their heads their myftic gifts they bore : 
And now, returning in a folemn train, 
The troop of Ihining virgins fill'd the plain* 

The god well-pleas'd beheld the pompous (how. 
And faw the bright procefEon pafs below; 
Then veer'd about, and took a wheeling flight. 
And hover'd o*er them : as the fpreading kite. 
That fmells the flaughter'd viftim from on high, 
Flies at a diftance, if the priefts are nigh. 
And fails around, and keeps it in her eye; 
So kept the god the virgin choir in view, 
And in flow winding circles round them flew* 
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As Lucifer exceJs the meaned Har, 
Or, as the fulI-orbM Phoebe Lucifer ; 
So much did Herse all the reft outvy» 
And gave a grace to the folemnity. 
Hermes was fir'd, as in the clouds he hung : 
So the cold bullet, that with fury flung 
From Balearic engines mounts on high. 
Glows in the whirl, and burns along the (ky. 
At length he pitch'd upon the ground, and (how'd 
The form divine, the features of a god. 
He knew their virtue o'er a female heart. 
And yet he drives to better them by art. 
He hangs his mantle loofe, and fets to fiiow 
The golden edging on the feam below ; 
Adjufts his flowing curls, and in his hand 
Waves, with an air, the fleep-procuring wand ; 
The glittering fandals to his feet applies, 
And to each heel the well -t rim *d pinion ties. 

His ornaments with niced art difplay'd. 
He ieeks th'apartment of the royal maid. 
The roof was all with polifh'd ivory linc'd, 
That, richly mix'd, in clouds of tortoiie (hine'd, 
Three rooms, contiguous, in a range were place'd. 
The mid mod by the beauteous Herse grace'd ; 
Jiet virgin fiders lodg'd on either fide. 
Aglauros firft th'approaching god dejcry'd. 
And, as he crofs'd her chamber, aik'd his name. 
And what his bufinefs was, and whence he came. 
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^ I come, reply 'd the god, from heaven, to woo 
" Your fifter, and to make an aunt of you ; 
'* I am the fon and meilenger of Jove. 
" My name is Mercury, my bufinefi Jove ; 
*' Do you, kind damfel, take a lover's part, 
'* And gain admittance to your fifler's heart. 

She llar'd him in the face with looks amaz'd, 
As when (he on Minerva's fecret gaz'd. 
And a(ks a mighty treafure for her hire. 
And, till he brings it, makes the god retire. 
Minerva griev'd to fee the nymph fucceed ; 
And now rememb'ring the late impious deed^ 
When difobedient to her UriSt command. 
She touch'd the cheft with an unhallow'd hand ; 
In big-fwoln fighs her inward rage exprefs'd. 
That heav'd the rifing ^gis on her bread : 
Then fought out Envy in her dark abode, 
Defil'd with ropy gore and clots of blood r 
Shatfrom the winds, and from the wholfom ik!es» 
In a deep vale the gloomy dungeon lies, 
Difmal and cold, where not a beam of light 
Invades the winter, or didurbs the night. 

Dire^Iy to the cave her courfe (he ikeer^d 
Againft the gates her martial lance flie rearM ; 
The gates flc;w open, and the fiend appeared. 
A pois'nous morlei in her teeth ihe chew'd, 
And gorg'd the flefh of vipers for her food. 
Minerva, loathing, turned away her eye ; 
The hideous monfter, riling heavily, 



f tt P O £ M S O N 

Came llAlking forward with a fullen pace. 

And left her mangled offkh on the pJace. 

Soon as (he faw the goddefs gay and bright* 

She fetch'd a groan at fucb a chearful fight. 

Livid and meagre were her looks, her eye 

In foul diftorced glances turn'd awry; 

A hoard of gall her inward parts poflefs'd, 

And fpread a gre^inefs o'er her canker'd bread) 

Her teeth were brown with ruft ; and from her tongue 

In dangling drops/the ftringy poi(bn hung. 

She never finiies but when the wretched weep. 

Nor lulls her malice with a moment's fleep» 

Redlefs in fpite ; while watchful to deftroy» 

She pines and fickens at another's joy ; 

Foe to herfclf, diftreffing and diftreft, 

She bears her own tormenter in her bread. 

The goddefs gave (for (he abhorr'd her fight) 

A fliort command : ** To Athens fpeed thy flight; 

•* On curft Aglanros try thy utmoft art,* 

** And fix thy ranked venoms in her heart. 

This (aid, her fpear (he pufli'd a^ind the ground^ 

And mounting from it with an^qii^ve bound, 

Flew off to heaven : the hag with eyes afkew 

Look'd up« and mutter'd curfes as fhe flew; 

For ibre flic fretted, and began to grieve 

At the fuccefs which flic herfelf mufl give. 

Then takes her dad*, hung round with wreaths of thorn, 

And fails along, in a black whirlwind born. 
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0*er fields and flowery meadows ; where (he fteers 
Her baneful courfe, a mighty blad appears. 
Mildews and blights; the meadows are deface'd. 
The fields, the jflowers, and the whole year laid wafte: 
On mortals next, and peopled towns (he falls, 
And breathes a burning plague among their walls. 

When Athens (he beheld, for arts renown'd, 
^itb peace made happy, and with plenty crown'd^ 
Scarce could the hideous fiend from tears forbear. 
To find out nothing that deferv'd a tear. 
Th'apartment now (he enter*d, where at reR^ 
Aglauros lay» with gentle fleep opjpreft. 
To execute Minerva's dire command. 
She ftroak'd the virgin with her canker'd hand. 
Then prickly thorns into her bread convey'd, 
That (lung to madnefe the devoted maid : 
Her fubtle venom ftill improves the fmart, 
Frets in the blood, and fellers in the heart. 

To make the work more fure* a (bene (he drew. 
And place 'd before the dreaming virgin's view 
Her fider's marriage, and her glorious fate : 
Th'imaginary bride appears in ftate ; 
The bride-groom with unwonted beauty glows; 
For Envy magnifies whate'er (he (hows. 

Full of the dream, Aglauros pine'd away 
In tears all night, in darknefs all the day ; , ''" " 
Confum'd like ice, that juft begins to run, ' 
When feebly fmitten by the diftant fan ; Y 
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Or like imwholibme weeds, that fet on fire 
Are flowJy wafted, and in fmoke expire. 
Given op lo envy (for in every thoaght 
The thorns, the venom, and the vifion wrooght) 
Oft, did flie caJJ on death, as oft, decreed. 
Rather than fee her fifter's wifh fucceed. 
To tell her awful father what had paft : 
At length before the door herfeif fhe caft ; 
And, fitting on the ground with fuUen pride, 
A paflage to the love-fick god deny'd. 
The god carefs'd, and for admiflion pray'd. 
And (botb'd in fbftefl words th'envenom'd maid. 
In vain he fboth'd: ** Begone ! the maid repJies, 
** Or here I keep my feat, and never rife. 
*' Then keep thy feat for ever, cries the god. 
And touch'd the door, wide opening to his rod. 
Fain would (he rife, and ftop him, but fhe found 
Her trunk too heavy to fbrfake the ground ; 
Her joints are all benumb'd, her bands are pale, 
And marble now appears in every naij. 
As when a cancer in the body feeds. 
And gradual death from limb to limb proceeds; 
So does the chilnefs to each vitaJ part 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart ; 
*Tis hardening every where, and fpeechlefs grown» 
She fits unmovM, and freezes to a flone ; 
^t tttU her envious hue and fuJlen mien 
Axe ia llie fedentary figure feen. 
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E u R o p A*s Rape. 

When now the god his fury had allay'd. 
And taken vengeance of the (lubborn maid. 
From where the bright Athenian turrets rife 
He mounts aloft, and re-afcends the (kies* 
Jove iaw him enter the fublime abodes, 
And, as he mix'd among the croud of gods, 
Beckon'd him out, and drew him from the reft, 
And in fbft whifpers thus his will expreft, 

" My trufty Hermes, by whofe ready aid 
" Thy fire's commands are thro* the world conveyed, 
" Refume thy wings, exert their utmoft force, 
** And to the walls of Sidon fpecd thy courfe; 
" There find a herd of heifers wandering o'er 
" The neighbouring hill, and drive them to the (hore; 

Thus fpoke the god, concealing his intent. 
The trufty Hermes on his meflage went, 
And found the herd of heifers wand'ring o'er 
A neighbouring hill, and drove them to the fliore; 
Where the king's daughter, with a lovely traio 
Of fellow-nymphs, was fporting on the plain* 

The dignity of empire laid afide, 
(For love but ill agrees with kingly pride.) 
The ruler of the ikies, the thundering god, 
Who (hakes the world's foundations with a nod. 
Among a herd of lowing heifers ran, 
Friflt'd in a bull, and bcUow'd o'er the plain. 
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Large rolb of fat about his flioolders clang; 
And from his .neck the double dewlap hung. 
His ikin was whiter than the ihow that lies 
UnfuJIy'd by the breath of fouthern flcics; 
Small (hining horns on his curfd forehead (land. 
As turn'd and polifh'd by the work-man's hand ; 
His eye-balls roird» not formidably bright. 
But gaz'd and Jangui(h'd with a gentle light. 
His every look was peaceful, and expreft 
The foftnefs of the lover in the bea(l» 

Ageilor's royal daughter, as Hie play'd 
Among the fields, the milk-white Bull furvey'd. 
And view'd the fpotlefs body with delight, 
And at a diltance kept him in her fight. 
At length (he pluck'd the rifing flowers, and fed 
The gentle bead, and fondly flroak'd his head. 
He flood well-pleafs'd ro touch the charming fair* 
But hardly could confine his pleafure there. 
And now he wantons o'er the neighbouring flrand^ 
Kow rowls his body on the yellow fand ; 
And now, perceiving all her fears decay 'd, 
€k)mes tolEng forward to the royal maid ; 
Gives her his bread to flroak, and downward turns 
His griHy brow, and gently (loops his horns. 
In flowery wreaths the royal virgin dreft 
His bending horns, and kindly clap'd his breaft. 
*Tili now grown wanton, and devoid of fear, 
Not knowing that (he prefs'd the thunderer, 
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She placcM herfelf upon his back, and rode 
O'er fields and meadows, feated on the god. 
He gently march*d along, and by degrees 
Left the dry meadow, and approach 'd the (eas ; 
'Where now he dips his hoofs, and wets his thighs. 
Now plunges in, and carries QflTche prize. 
The frighted nymph looks backward on the fhoar^ 
And hears the tumbling billows round her roar; 
But ftili Ihe holds him fail : one hand is bora 
Upon his back ; the other grafps a horn : 
Her train of ruffling garments flies behind, 

Swells in the air, and hovers in the wind. 
Through ftorms and tempefts he the virgin bore^ 

And lands her iafe on the Didiean fliore; 

Where now, in his divineft form array'd. 

In his true (hape he captivates the maid ; 

Who gazes on him, and with wondering eyes 

Beholds the new majeftic figure rife. 

His glowing features, and celeftial light. 

And all the god difcover'd to her fight. 



Its P O B M S O M 



OVID 



METAMORPHOSES. 



BOOK m. 



^be Story of Cadhvs. 



TT7HEN now Agenor bad his daughter loft, 
^^ He fent his fon to fearch on every coaft ; 
And fternly bid him to his arms reftorie 
The darling maid, or fee his face no more. 
But live an exile in a fbteign clime ; 
Thus was the father pious to a crime. 

The reftlefs youth fearch'd all the world around; 
But how can Jove in his amours be found ? 
When tir'd at length with unfuccefsful toil. 
To fhun his angry fire and native foil, 
He goes a fiippliant to the Delphic dome. 
There aiks the god what new appointed home 
Should end his wand'rings, and his toils relieve. 
The Delphic oracles this anfwer give. 
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" Behold among the fields a lonely cow» 
" Unworn with yokes, unbroken to the plow ; 
" Mark well the place where firft (he lays her down, 
" There meafure out thy walls, and build thy town, 
*' And from thy guide Bseotia call the land, 
*' In which the deitin'd walls and town fhall iiand. 

No (boner had he left the dark abode. 
Big with the promife of the Delphic god, 
VHien in the fields the fatal cow he viewM, 
Nor gall'd with yokes, nor worn with iervitude : 
Her gently at a didance he purfu'd ; 
And, as he walk'd aloof, in (ilence pray'd 
To the great power who(e counfels he obeyed. 
Her way through flowery Panope (he took. 
And now, Cephifus, crofs'd thy filver brook ; 
When to the heavens her fpacious front (he rais'd, 
And bellow'd thrice, then backward turning gaz'd 
On tho(e behind, 'till on the dedin'd place 
Sheftoop'd, and couch'd amid the rifing grafs. 

Cadmus falutes the (oil, and gladly hails 
The new-found mountains, and the namelefs vales, 
And thanks the gods, and turns about his eye 
To (ee his new dominions round him lye ; 

Then (ends his (ervants to a neighbouring grove 
For living dreams, a facrifice to Jove. 
O'er the wide plain there rofe a (hady wood ^^^ •,*. 

Of aged trees j in its dark bofom ftood j^C !^^^^\ 







^^^^ 
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A buihy thicket, pathlefs and unworn, 
0*er-run with brambles, and perplex'd with thorn : 
Amidll the brake a hollow den was found. 
With rocks and (helving arches vaulted round. 
Deep in the dreary den, conceal'd from day. 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty dragon lay. 
Bloated with poifon to a monfirous fize ; 
Fire broke in flafhes when he glance'd his eyes : 
His towering creft was glorious to behold, 
His (houlders and his fides were fcal'd with gold ; 
Three tongues he brandifh'd when be chargM his foes ; 
His teeth flood jaggy in three dreadful rows. 
The Tyrians in the den for water fought, 
And with their urns explored the hollow vault : 
From fide to fide their empty urns rebound. 
And roufe the fleepy ferpent with the found. 
Srait he beftirs him, and is feen to rife ; 
And now with dreadful hidings fills the fkies, 
And darts hisforky tongues, and rouls his glaring eyes.. 
The Tyrians drop their veflels in the fright. 
All pale and trembling at the hideous fight. 
Spire above fpire uprearM in air he flood. 
And gazing round him, over-lookM the wood : 
Then floating on the ground, in circles rowPd ; 
Then leap'd upon them in a mighty fold. 
Of fuch a bulk, and fuch a monflrous fize, 
The ferpent in the polar circle lyes, 
Tliat ftrctches over half the northern fkies. 
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In vain the Tyrians on their arms rely» 
la vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly : 
All their endeavours and their hopes are vain $ 
Some die entangled in the winding train ; 
Some are devoured ; or feel a loathfbm death, 
Swoln up with biaftsof peftilential breath. 

And now the (corcbing fun was mounted high, 
In ail its luftrc, to the noon-day Iky ; 
When, anxious for his friends, and fiU'd with cares, 
Tofearch the woods th'impatient chief prepares. 
A lion's hide around his loins he wore. 
The well-pois'd jav'lin to the field he bore 
Inar'd to blood ; the far-deliroying dart, 
And, the beft weapon, an undaunted heart. 

Soon as the youth approached the fatal place. 
He faw his fervants breathlefs on the grafs; 
The fcaiy foe amid their corps he view'd. 
Balking at eafe, and fealting in their blood. 
" Such friends, he cries, deferv'da longer date; 
•• But Cadmus will revenge, or (hare their fate. 
Then heav'd a ftone, and rifing to the throw. 
He fent it in a whirlwind at the foe ; 
A tower, aflaulted by fo rudeaftroke. 
With all its lofty battlements had (hook ; 
But nothing here th'unwieldy rock avails, 
Rebounding harmlefs from the plaited fcales. 
That, firmly join' d, preferv'd him from a wound, 
"With native armour crufied all around. 

I 2 
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The pointed jav'Iin more fuccefsful flcw^ 
Which at his back the raging warriour threw; 
Amid the plaited fcales it took its courfe, 
And in the fptnal marrow fpent its force. 
The monfter bifsM aloud, and rage'd in vain. 
And wriih'd his body to and fro with pain; 
And bit the fpear, and wrenched the wood away: 
The pomt dill buried in the marrow lay. 
And now his rage, increafing with his pain. 
Reddens his eyes, and beats in every vein ; 
Churn'd in his teeth the foamy venom roie» 
Whilft from his mouth a blaft of vapours flows» 
Such as th'infernal Stygian waters caft ; 
The plants around him wither in the blaft. 
Now in a niaze of rings he lies enrowl'd* 
Now all unravel'd, and without a fold; 
Kow, like a torrent, with a mighty force 
Bears down the foreft in his boifterous coarfc. 
Cadmus gave back, and on the lion's fyoA 
Sudain'd the (hock-, then foice'd him to recoil; 
The pointed jav'Iin warded offhis rage : 
Mad with his pains, and furious to engage. 
The Serpent champs the fteel, and bites the fpear^ 
'Till blood and venom all the point befmear. 
But (till the hurt he yet receive'd was flight; 
For, whilft the Champion with redoubled might 
Strikes home the jav'Iin, his retiring foe 
Shrinks from the wound, and difappoints the blow 
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The dauntJefs Heroe Rill purfues his (Iroke, 
And prefles forward, 'till a knotty oak 
Retards his foe, and (lops him in the rear ; 
Full in his throat he plunge'd the fatal fpear. 
That in th'extended neck a paflage found, 
And pierce'd the folid timber through the wound. 
Fix'd to the reeling trunk, with many a ftroke 
Of his huge tail, he la{h*d the llurdy oak ; 
Till fpent with toil, and labouring hard for breath. 
He now lay twifting in the pangs of death. 

Cadmus beheld him wallow in a flood 
Offwimming poifan, intermix'd with blood; 
When fuddenly a fpeech was heard from high, . 
(The fpeech was heard, nor was the fpeaker nigh) 
" Why doft thou thus with fecret pleafure fee, 
** Infultingman ! what thou thy felf (halt be? 
Aftonifli'd at the voice, he flood amaz*d. 
And all around with inward horror gaz'd : 
When Pallas fwift defcending from the fkies, 
Pallas, the guardian of the bold and wife. 
Bids him plow up the field, and fcatter round 
The dragon's teeth o'er all the furrowM ground • 
Then tells the vouth how to his wondering eyes 
Embattled armies from the field (hould rife. 

He fbws the teeth atPallas's command. 
And flings the future people from his hand. 
The clods grow warm, and crumble where he fbws ; 
And now the pointed fpears advance in rows -, 

1 3 
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Now nodding plumes appear, and (hinmg crefts, 
Now the broad (houldersand therifing brealb; 
O'er all the field the breathing harveft fwarms, 
A growing hoft, a crop of men and arms. 

So through the parting ftagc a figure rears 
Its body up, and limb by limb appears 
By jud degrees; Yill ail the Man ariie, 
And in his full proportion ftrikes the eyes. 

Cadmus furprizM, and ftartled at the fight 
Of his new foes, preparM himfelf for fight : 
When one cry'd out, •' Forbear, fond man, forbear 
" To mingle in a blind promifcuoas war. 

This faid, he ftruck his Brother to the ground, 

Himfelf expiring by Another's wound ; 

Nor did the Third his conqueft long furvire. 

Dying ere fcarce he had begun to live. 

The dire example ran through all the field, 

'Till heaps of brothers were by brothers kiU'd ; 

The furrows fwam in blood : and Only five 

Of all the vaft increafe were left alive. 

Echionone,at Pal las's command. 

Let fall the guiltlefs weapon from his hand ; 

And with the reft a peaceful treaty ;:nakes, 

Whom Cadmus as his friends and partners takes: 

So founds a city on the promisM earth. 

And gives his new Baeotian empire birth. 
Here Cadmus reign'd ; and now one would have guefs'd 

The royal founder in his exile blefs'd : 
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LoDg did he live within hi$ new abodes, 
Aily'd by marriage to the deathlefs gods : 
And, in a fruitful wife's embraces old, ^ 

A long increafe of children's children told : 
Bat no frail man, however great or high, 
dan be concluded ble(l before he die. 
A^on was the firft of all his race. 
Who grievM his Grandfire in his borrow'd /ace ; 
Condemn'd by ftem Diana to bemoan 
The branching horns, and vifage not his own ; 
To (hun his once-lov'd dogs, to bound away. 
And from their Huntfman to become their Pre)^. 
And yet condder why the change was wrought. 
You'll find it his misfortune, not his fault; 
Or if a fault, it was the fault of chance : 
For how can guilt proceed from ignorance ? 

7'he transformation of Action into a Stag. 

In a fair chace a fhady mountain flood. 
Well flore'd with game, and mark'd with trails of blood. 
Here did the huntfmen 'till the heat of day 
Purfue the Stag, and load themfelyes with prey % 
When thus Adaeon calling to the reft : 
" My friends, fays he, our fport is at the befh 
** The Sun is high advance'd, and downward (beds 
** His burning beams diredUy on our heads ; 
" Then by confent abftain from further fpoils, 
^ Call off the dogs, and gather up the toils \ 

14 



1^6 P O E M S ON 

*' And ere to-morrow's Sun begins his race^ 
** Take the cool morning to renew the chace* 
They all confent, and in a chearful train 
The jolly huntfmcn, loaden with the flain» 
Return in triumph from the fultry plain. 

Down in a vale with pine and cyprefs clad, 
RefreHi'd with gentle winds* and brown with (hade» 
The chafle Diana's private haunt, there ftood 
Full in the centre of the darkfbme wood 
A fpacious grotto, all around o'er-grown 
With hoary mols, and arch'd with Pumice-flone, 
From out its rocky clefts the waters Bow, 
And trickling fwcll into a lake below. 
Nature had every where fo play'd her part. 
That every where (he (cem'd to vie with Art* 
Here the bright Goddefs, toil'd and chafe'd with beat. 
Was wont to bathe her in the cool retreat. 

Here did (he now with all her train relbrt. 
Panting with heat, and breathlefs from the (port; 
Her armour-bearer laid her bow afide. 
Some loos'd her fandals, Ibme her veil unty'd ; 
Each bufy Nymph her proper part undreft ; 
While Crocale, more handy than the reft, 
Gather'd her flowing hair, and in a noofe 
Bound it together, whilft her own hungloofe. 
Five of the more ignoble fort by turns 
Fetch up the water, and unlade their urns. 

Now all undreft the (hining Goddefs ftood. 
When young Adason, wilder'd in the wood. 
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To the cool grott by his hard fate betray'd. 
The fountains fill'd with naked Nymphs furvey'd. 
The frighted virgins fhriek'd at the furprize^ 
(The foreft echo'd with their piercing cries.) 
Then in a huddle round their Goddefs preft : 
She, proudly eminent above the reft. 
With bluihes glowed; fuch bluflies aslidorn 
The ruddy welkin, or the purple morn ; 
And tho' the crouding Nymphs her body hide, 
Half back ward fhrunk, and vie wM him from afide 
Sarpriz'd, at firft fhe would have fnatch'd her bow. 
But lees the circling waters round her flow : 
Thefe in the hollow of her hand (he took. 
And da(h'd them in his face, while thus (he (poke: 
*' Tell, if thou can*ft, the wonderous dght difclos'd ; 
" A Goddefs naked to thy view expos'd. 
This faid, the Man begun to difappear 
By (low degrees, and ended in a, Deer. 
A rifing horn on either brow he wears^ 
And ftretches out his neck, and pricks his ears ; 
Rough is his fkin, with fudden hairs o'er-grown. 
His bo(bm pants with fears before unknown. 
Transform*d at length, he flies away in hafte. 
And wonders why he flies away fo faft. 
But as by chance, within a neighbouring brook. 
He faw his branching horns and alter'd look, 
Wretched Aiilaeon ! in a doleful tone 
He try'd to (peak, but only gave a groan; 
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And as he wept, within the wat'ry glafs -^ 

He faw the big round drops, with filent pace, C 

Run trickling down a favage hairy face. ' J 

What flioald he do? Or feek his old abodes. 
Or herd among the Deer, and flculk in woods f 
Here fliame difluades him, there his fear prevails. 
And each by turns his aking heart afTails. 

As he thus ponders, he behind him fpies 
His opening hounds, and now he hears their cries ; 
A generous pack, or to maintain the chace. 
Or fnufFthe vapour from the fcented grafs. 

He bounded off with fear, and fwiftly ran 
0*er craggy mountains, and the flowery plain ; 
Through brakes and thickets forc'd his way, and flew 
Through many a ring, where once he did purfue. 
In vain he oft cndcavour'd to proclaim 
His new misfortune, and to tell his name ; 
Nor voice nor words the brutal tongue fupplies ; > 
From (houting men, and horns, and dogs he flies, > 
Deafen'd and ftunn'd with their promifcuous cries. 3 
When now the fleeteft of the pack, that preft 
Clofc at his heels, and fprung -before the reft, 
Had faften'd on him, ftraight another pair 
Hung on his wounded haunch, and held him there. 
Till aW the pack came up, and every hound 
Tore the (ad Hdntfman grov'ling on the ground, 
Who now appeared but one conliiiuM wound. 
With dropping tears his bitter fate he moans, 
And fil4s the mountain with his dying groans. 
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His fervants with a piteous look he fpies^ 
And turns about his fupplicating eyes. 
His fervants, ignorant of what had chance'd^ 
"With eager hafte and joyful fhouts advance'd, 
And caird their Lord Adheon to the game ; 
He (hook his head in anfwer to the name. 
He heard, but wifh'd he had indeed been gone. 
Or only to have flood a looker on. 
But, to his grief he finds himfeif too near. 
And feels his fav'nous dogs with fury tear 
Their wretched mailer panting in a Deer. 

^he Birth <?/ B A c c H u s. 

Adason's fu^rirtgs, and Diana*s rage. 
Did all the thoughts of Men and Gods engage. 
Some callM the evils, which Diana wrought. 
Too great, and difproportion'd to the fault; 
Others again efteem'd AAason's woes 
Fit for a Virgin Goddefs to impofe. 
The hearers into different parts divide. 
And reafons are pfoduc'd on either (ide. 

Juno alone, of all tnat heard the news. 
Nor would condemn the Goddefs, nor excule : 
She heeded not the juftice of the deed, 

But joy'd to fee the race of Cadmus bleed ; 

For flill fhe kept Europa in her mind, ^^^o2?^> 
And, for her fake, detefled ail her kind. 
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BeddeSf to aggravate her hate, (he heard 
How Semele» to Jove's embrace preferr'd, 
Was now grown big with aa immortal load, ' 
And carry'd in her womb a future god. 
Thus terribly incens'd, the goddeis broke 
To fudden fury, and abruptly ipoke. 

" Are my reproaches of (b fmall a force? 
** 'Tis time I then purfue another courle : 
*' It is decreed the guilty wretch (hall die, 
•* If I'm indeed the Miftrefs of the (ky -, 
•* If rightly ftyl'd among the Powers above 
«« The Wife and Sifter of the thundering Jove, 
** (And none can fure a Sifter's right deny) 
'' It is decreed the guilty wretch (hall die. 
** She boafts an honour I can hardly claim ; 
*< Pregnant (he rifes to a Mother's name ; 
*' While proud and vain (he triumphs in her Jove» 
" And ftiows jthe glorious tokens of his love : 
«< But if I'm ftill the miftrefs of the Ikies. 
•• By her own lover the fond beauty dies. . 
This (aid, delcending in a yellow cloud. 
Before the gates of Semele (he ftood. 

Old Beroe's decrepit (hape (he wears. 
Her wrinkled vifage, and her lioary hairs $ 
Whilft in her trembling gait (he totters on. 
And learns to tattle in the nurfe's tone. 
The goddefs, thus dilguis'd in age, beguil'd 
With pleaftng fbries her falfe fofter child. 
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Much did fhe talk of love, and when (he came 

To mention to the Nymph her lover's name» 

Fetching a figh, and holding down her head, 

" Tis well, fays (he, if all be true that's faid. 

" But trail me, child, I'm much inclinM to fear 

** Some counterfeit in this your Jupiter . 

** Many an honeft well-dedgning maid. 

<* Has been by thefe pretended Gods betrayM. 

** But if he be indeed ^he thundering Jove, 

** Bid him, when next he courts the rites of love^ 

*' Defcend triumphant from th'etherial iky, 

** In all the pomp of his divinity; 

** Encompafs'd round by thole celellial charms, 

** With which he fills th'immortal Juno*sarms. 

Th'unwary Nymph, enlhar'd with what (he laid, 
Deiir'd of Jove, when next he (ought her bed. 
To grant a certain gift which (he would chufe ; 
** Fear not, reply'd the god, that V\\ refafe 
" Whate'er you aik : May Styx confirm my voice, 
*' Chuie what you will, and you (hall have your choice, 
**' Then, lays the Nymph, when next you (eek my arms^ 
'* May you deicend in thole ceieftial charms, 
** With which your Juno's bofom you enflamcy 
" And fill with tranfport Heaven's immortal dame. 
The God furpriz'd would fain have ftopp'd her voke : 
But he bad fworn, and (he had made her choice : 

To keep his promiie he a(cend8, and (hrowds 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds \ 
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Whilft all around, in terrible array. 
His thunders rattle» and his light'aings play« 
And yet, the ^a^iing ludre to abate, 
He fet not oat in ail his pomp and ftate* 
Glad in the miideft light'ning of the fkies. 
And arm'd with thunder of the fmailei^ fize : 
Not thofe huge boks, by which the Giants flain 
Lay overthrown on the Phlegrean plain. 
'Twas of a ieCTer mould, and lighter weight; 
They call it Thvinderof a Second rate. 
For the rough Cyclops, who by Jove's command 
TemperM the bolt, and turn'd it to his band, 
Work'd up lefi flame and fury in it's make. 
And quench'd it fooner in the (landing lake. 
Thus dreadfully aKiorn'd, with horror bright, 
Th'illuflrious God, defcending from bh height. 
Came rulhing on her in a ftorm of light. 

The mortal dame, too feebJe to engage 
The ligbt'ning'ft flaflies, and the thunder's rage, 
Confum'd amidft the glories fhe defir'd, 
And in the terrible embrace expir'd. 

But, to preierve his ofiF-fpring from the tomb, 
Jove took him finoaking from the blafted womb i 
And, if on ancient tales we may rely, 
Inclos'd th'abortive infant in his thigh. 
Here, when the babe had all his time fulfill'd, 
Ino firft took him for her Fofter-child ; 
Then the Nifeans, in their dark abode, 
Nurs'd fecretly with milk the thriving god. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 14} 
TTbe transformation of 1likis.%ik^. 

Twas now, while thefe tranfa^lions paft on earth. 
And Bacchus thus procured a fecond birth. 
When Jove, difpos'd to lay afide the weight 
Of publick empire, and the cares of fbte ; 
As to his Queen in nedar bowls he quafT'd, 
^ In troth, fays he, and as he fpoke he laugh'd, 
^ The fenfe of pleafure in the male is far 
" More dull and dead, than what you females fhare. 
Juno the truth of what was faid deny'd ; 
Tirefias therefore muft the caufe decide; 
For he the pleafure of each fex had tryM. 

It happened once, within a fhady wood. 
Two t willed Snakes he in conjundion view'd ; 
When with his ftaff* their (limy folds he broke 
And loft his manhood at the fatal ilroke. 
But after (even revolving years, he view'd 
The felf-:fame Serpents in the ielf fame wood \ 
*^ And if, lays he, fuch virtue in you lye, 
'* That he who dares your (limy folds untie 
<* Muft change his kind, a fecond ftroke I'll try. 
Again he ftruck the Snakes, and ftood again 
New-iex'd, and ftrait recovered into Man. 
Him therefore both the Deities create 
The ibvereign umpire in their grand debate ; 
And he declar'd for Jove: When Juno fir'd, 
More than lb trivial an affair requir*d. 
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Deprived him, in her fury, of bis fight. 

And left him groping roand in fudden night. 

But Jove (for fi> it is in heaven decreed. 

That no one God repeal another's deed ;) 

Irradiates all his ibul wiih inward light. 

And with the prophet's art relieves the want of fight. 

The transformation ^ E c h o. 

Fam'd fiur and near for knowing things to come, 
From him th'cnquiring nations fought their doom *, 
The fair Liriope his anfwers try'd, 
And firil th'unerring prophet juftify*d ; 
Tliis Nymph the God Cephifus had abus'd. 
With all his winding waters circumfus'd. 
And on the Nereid got a lovely boy. 
Whom the fbft maids even then beheld with joy. 

The tender dame, (bllicitous to know 
Whether her child fhould reach old age or no, 
Gonfults the fage Tirefias, who replies, 
** If e'er he knows himfelf, he furely dies» 
Long liv'd the dubious mother in fufpence. 
'Till time unriddled all the prophet's fenie* 
Narcifius now his fixteenth year began, 
Juft turn'd of boy, and on the verge of man; 
Many a friend the blooming youth carrefs'd. 
Many a love-fick maid her flame confefi'd. 

Ones 
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Such was his pride, in vain the friend carefsM, 
The love-fick maid in vain hes iame-confefs'd. 

Once, in the woods, as he"purru*dlB^ chace. 
The babbling Echo had defcry'd his face; 
She, who in others words her illence breaks. 
Nor fpeaks her (elf but when another fpeaks. 
Echo was then a maid, of fpeech bereft. 
Of wonted (peech ; for tho* her voice was left, 
Juno a curie did on her tongue impofe. 
To fport with every fentence in the ciofe. 
Full often, when the Goddefs might have caught 
Jove and her rivals in the very fault. 
This Nymph with fubtle (lories would delay 
Her coming, 'till the lovers (lipp'd away. 
The Goddefs found out the deceit in time; 
And then (he cry*d, " That tongue, for this thy crime, 
« Which could (b many fubtle tales produce, 
" Shall be hereafter but of little ufe. 
Hence 'tis fhe prattles, in a fainter tone. 
With mimic founds, and accents not her own. 

This love-fick virgin, over-joy'd to find 
The Boy alone, ftill foUow'd him behind ; 

When glowing warmly at her near approac^, 

» 

A fulphur blazes at the taper's touch, 
She long'd her hidden paflion to reveal. 
And tell her paiifs, but had not words to tell; 
She can't begin, but waits for the robound, 
To catch his voice, and to refound the found. 

K 
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The nymph, when nothing could NarcilHisinoVe^ 
Still dafh'd with blufbes for her flighted love, 
LivM in the ihady covert of the woods. 
In fblitary caves and dark abodes ; 
Where pining wander'd the rejededfitir, 
'Till harrafs'd out, and worn away with care. 
The founding fkeleton, of blood bereft, 
Befides her bones and voice bad nothing left. 
Her bones are petrify'd, her voice is found 
In vaults, where ftill it doubles every (bund. 



The Story o/Nahcissus. 

Thus did the nymphs in vain carefs the boy, 
He fliil was lovely, but he flill was coy ; 
When one fair virgin of the flighted train 
Thus pray*d the Gods, provok'd by his difdain. 
** Oh may be love like me, and love like me in vain ! . 
Khamnufia pity'd the negle^fied fair. 
And with juft vengence anfwerM to her prayer. 

There ftands a fountain in a darkfbm wood. 
Nor ftain'd with falling leaves nor rifing mud ; 
Untroubled by the breath of winds it refts, 
Unfully'd by the touch of men or bcafls; 
High bowers of fhady trees above it grow. 
And riiing grafs and chearful greens below. 
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PfeasM with the form and coolnefs of the place, 
And over- heated by the morning chace, 
Nirciffus on the grafly verdure lies ; 
But whilft within the chryftal fount he tries 
To quench his heat, he feels new heats arife. 
For as his own bright image he furveyM, 
He fell in love with the fantaftic (hade; 
And o'er the fair refemblance hung unmov'd, 
Nor knew, fond youth ! it was bimfelf he lov'd. 
The well-turn'd neck and (boulders he defcries, 
The fpacious forehead, and the fparkling eyes; 
The hands that Bacchus might not fcorn to (how. 
And hair that round Apollo's head might flow. 
With all the purple youthfulnefs of face, 
That gently blulhes in the wat'ry glafs. 
By his own flames confum'd the lover lies. 
And gives himfelf the wound by which he dies. 
To the cold water oft he join^ his lips, p 

Oft catching at the beauteous (hade he dips ^ 

His arms, as often from himfelf he flips. -^ 

Nor knows he who it is his arms purfue 
With eager clafps, but loves he knows not who. 
Who could, fond youth, this hclplcfs paflion move i 
What kindle in thee this unpity'd love ? 
Thy own warm blulh within the water glows, 
With thee the coloured fliadow comes and goes. 
Its empty being on thyfelf relies ; 
Step thou afide, and the frail charmer dies. 

K a 
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Still o'er the fountain'9 watVy gleam he flood, -j 
Mindlcfs of deep, and negligent of food ; C 

Still view'd bis face, and languiHi'd as he view'd* J 
At length he rais'd his head, and thus began 
To vent his griefs, and tell the woods his pain : 
'^ You trees, fays he, and thou furrounding grove, 
^' Who oft have been the kindly fcenes of iove, 
** Tell me, if e'er within your ihades did lye 
** A youth fo torturM, fo perplex'd as I? 
'* I who before me iee the charming fair, ' 
'* Wliilil there he ftands, and yet he ftands not there s 

In fuch a maze of love my thoughts are lofl ; 

And yet no bulwark 'd town, nor diilant coaft, 
*^ Preferves the beauteous youth from being feeiv 
** No mountains rife, nor oceans flow between. 
" A fhallow water hinders my embrace; 
" And yet the lovely mimic wears a face 
•' That kindly fmiles, and when I bend to join 
** My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 

Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint. 

Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant^ 
** My charms an eafy conqueft Iwve obtain'd, 
" O'er other hearts, by thee alone difdain'd: 
«* But why Ihould I defpair? I*m furehe burns 
** With equal flames, and languifhes by turns* , 
** When -e'er I ftoop he offers at a kifs, 

And when my arras. I ftretch, he ftretches his. 

His eye with pleafure on my face he keeps, 
•* He fmiles my fmiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
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** When-e*er I (peak, his moving lips appear 
*' To utter fomething, which I cannot hear. 

" Ah wretched me .' I now begin too late 
** To find out all the long- perplex'd deceit; 
'* It is myfelf I love, myfelf I fee ; 
" The gay delufion is a part of me. 
** I kindle up the fires by which I burn, 
** And my own beauties from the well return. 
" Whom fhould Icourt ? how utter my complaint ? 
** Enjoyment but produces my reftraint, 
** And too much plenty makes me die for want. 
** How gladly would I from myfelf remove ! 
" And at a diftance fet the thing I love. 
** My bread is warhi'd with fuch unufual fire, 
" I wifli him abfent whom I mod defire. 
" And now I feint with grief; my fate draws nigh ; 
'* In all the pride of blooming youth I die. 
** Death will the forrows of niy heart relieve. 
" might the vifionary youth furvivc, 
** I fhould with joy my lateft breath refign; 
" But oh ! I fee his fate involv'd in mine. 

This faid, the weeping youth again retum'd 
To the clear fountain, where again be burn'd. 
His tears deface'd the furface of the well. 
With circle after circle, as they fell : 
And now the lovely face but half appears, 
O'cr-run with wrinkles, and deform'd with tears. 
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*« Ah whither, cries Narciflus, doft thou fly ? 

** Let me dill feed the flame by which I die ; 

« Let me dill fee, though I'm no further bleft. 

Then rends his garment off, and beats his bread ) 

His naked bofom redden'd with the blow. 

In fuch a blu(h as purple cluflers Aiow ; 

Ere yet the fun*s autumnal heats refine 
Their fprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 
The glowing beauties of his bread he fpies^ 
And with a new redoubled paflion dies* 
As wax diffolves, as ice begins to run. 
And trickle into drops before the fun, 
So melts the youth, and languifhes away : 
His beauty withers, and his limbs decay. 
And none of thofe attradive charms remain. 
To which the (lighted Echo fuM itx vain. 

She faw him in his prefent mifery. 
Whom, fpight of all her wrongs, (he griev'd to fee. 
She anfwer'd (adly to the lover's moan, 
Sigh'd back his fighs, and groan'd to every groan : 
** Ah youth ! belov'd in vain, Narciffus cries ; 
*' Ah youth ! belov'd in vain, the nymph replies. 
** Farewel, iays he : the parting found fcarce fell 
From his faint lips, but (he reply'd, " Farewel. 
Then on th'unwholeibme earth he gafping iyes^ 
'Till death (huts up thole felf-admiringeyes. 
To the cold fliades his flitting ghod retires. 
And in the Stygian waves itfclf admires. 
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From him the Naiads and the Dryads mourn, 
Whom the €kd Echo anfwers in her turn : 
And now the fifter-nymphs prepare his urn $ 
When, looking for his corps, they only found 
A rifing ftalk, with yellow bJoflbms crown'd. 

T'he Story of pKViTHEVS. 

This lad event gave blind Tirefias fame, 
Through Greece eftabliih'd in a prophet's name. 
Th'ua-hallowM Pentheus only durft deride ' 
The cheated people, and their eyelefs guide* , 

To whom the prophet in his fury faid. 
Shaking tlie hoary honours of his head; 
** 'Twere well, prefumptuous man, 'twere weli for thee 
** If thou wert eyelefi too, and blind, like me : 
** For the time comes, nay, 'tis already here, 
** When the young god's folemnities appear ; 
*' Which if thou doft not with juft rites adorn, 
*' Thy impious carcals, into pieces torn, 
" Shall ftrew the woods, and hang on every thorn. 
^ Then, then, remember what I now foretel, 
** And now the blind Tirefias (aw too well. 
Still Pentheus (corns him, and derides his fkilf ; 
Bat time did all the prophet's threats fulfil. 
For now through proftrate Greece young Bacchus rode, 
Whilft howling matrons celebrate the god. 

K4 
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All ranks and (exes to his Orgies ran, 

To mingle in the pomps, and fill the train. 

When Pentheus thus his wicked rage exprefs'd ; 

** What roadnefs, Thebans, has your fouls poflfeisM? 

** Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken (hottt» 

*' And the lewd clamours of a beadly rout, 

** Thus quell your courage ? can the weak alarm , 

*' Of women's yells thofe ftubborn fouls difarm, 

*^ Whom nor the fword nor trumpet e'er could fright, 

** Nor the loud din and horror of a fight ? 

*' And you, our fires, who left your old abodes, 

** And fix'd in foreign earth your country gods ; 

" Will you without a flroke your city yield, 

" And poorly quit an undifputed field? ' '' 

** But you, whofe youth and vigour fhould infplrt 

*' Heroic warmth, and kindle martial fire, 

** Whom burniHi'd arms and crefled helmets grace. 

Not flowery garlands and a painted face ; 

Remember him to whom you iland aliay'd : 
** The ferpent for his well of waters dy'd. 
** He fought the flrong ; do you his courage (how» 
*' And gain a conqueft o'er a feeble foe. 
** If Thebes muil fail, oh might the fates afibrd 
** A nobler doom from famine, fire, or fword 1 
♦* Then might the Thebans perifli with renown : 
**" But now a beardlefs vidor lacks the town; 
" Whom nor the prancing fleed, nor pond'rous fhleki^ 
*< Nor the hack'd helmet, nor the dufty field. 
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•• But the fpft joys of luxury and cafe. 

The purple vefts, and flowery garlands pleafe. 

Stand then aiide, I'll make the counterfeit 
" Renounce his god-head, and confefs the cheat. 
** Acrifius from the Grecian walls repell'd 
" This boafted power ; why then flioald Pentheus yield f 
" Go quickly, drag th'audacious boy to me; 
** ril try the force of his divinity. 
Thus did th'audacious wretch thole rites profane ; 
His friends diflbade th' audacious wretch in vain ; 
In vain his grandfire urg'd him to give o'er 
His impious threats ; the wretch but raves the more. 

So have I feen a river g(sntiy glide. 
In a fmooth courie, and inofTenfive tide ; 
But if with dams its current we reftrain, 
It bears down all» and foams along the plain. 

But now his fervan'ts came befmear'd with blobdi 
Sent by their haughty prince to feize the god ; 
The god they found not in the frantic throng, 
But dragged a zealous votary along. 

T'he Mariners transformed to T)oIpbins. 

Him Pentheus view'd with fury in his look, 
And fcarce with-held his hands, while thus he fpoke, 
" ViJe Have ! whom fpcedy vengeance (hall purfue, 
" And terrify thy bafe feditious crew : 
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Thy country, and thy parentage reveal. 

And, why thou join*ft in theie mad Orgies, tell. 

The captive views him with undaunted eyes» 
And arni'd with inward innocence, replies. 

** From high Meonia's rocky (hores I came, 
^ Of poor descent, Acoetes is my name : 
** My fire was meanly born ; no oxen pio^v'd 
** His fruitful fields,, nor in his paftures low'd. 
** His whole eftate within the waters lay; 
** With lines and books he caught the finny prey. 
** His art was all his livelihood; which he 
*' Thus with his dying lips bequeathed to me ; 
** In flreams, my boy, and rivers take thy chance » 
^ There fwims, laid he, thy whole inheritance. 

** Long did I live on this poor legacy i 
" 'Till tir'd with rocks, and my own native Iky, 
** To arts of navigation I inclin'd ; 
** Obferv'd theturns and changes of the wind ; 
«< Learn'd the fit havens, and began to note 
** The ftormy Hyadcs, the rainy Goat, 
*' The bright T'aygete, and the fhining Bears, 
** With all the (ailor's catalogue of ftars. 

*' Once, as by chance for Delos I defign'd, 
'* My veflcl, driv*n by a ftrong guft of wind, 
^* Moor'd in a Ghian creek ; alhore I went, 
** And all the following night in Chios fpent. 
" When morning rofe, I lent my mates to bring 
•< Supplies of water from a ncighb'ring (pring. 
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•* Whilft I rfic motion of the winds explorM; 
" Then fummonM in my crew, and went aboard, 
** Opheltes heard my fummons, and with joy 
** Brought to the (hoar a {bit and lovely boy, 
** With more than female fweetnefs in his look, 
" Whom draggling in the neighbVing fields he took. 
<* With fumes of wine the little captive glows, 
<* And nods with ikep, and ftaggers as he goes. 

*< I view'd him nicely, and began to trace 
" Each heavenly feature, each immortal grace, 
** And iaw divinity in all his face. 
' I know not who, (aid I, this god fliould be ; 
' But that he is a god I plainly fee : 
' And thou, who-e'er thou art, excufe the force 

* Thefe men have us'd ; and oh befriend our courfe! 
' Pray not for us, the nimble Didys cry'd; 
" Di(flys, that could the main-top-maft beftride/ 
** And down the ropes with a^ive vigour Aide, 
" To the fame purpofe old Epopeus fpoke, 
'^ Who over-look'd the oars, and time*d the ftroke { 
^ The fame the pilot, and the fame the refl ; 
" Such impioQs avarice their fouls pofTeft. 

* Nay, heaven forbid that I fhould bear away 

* Within my veflel fb divine a prey, 
** Said I ; and flood to hinder their intent : 
" When Lycabas,. a wretch for murder fent 
** From Tulcany, to fufier banifhment, 
" With his clench'd fill had flruck me over-board, 
** Had not my hands in falling grafp'd a cord. 
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•« His bale confederates the fa<5l approve ; 

* When Bacchus (for 'twas he) begun to move, 

«« Wak'd by the noife and clamours which they rais'd ; 
•* And (hook his drowfie limbs, and round him gaz'd : 

* What means this noife ? he cries ; am I betray'd ? 
« Ah! whither, whither muft I be convey'd.^ 

* Fear not, &id Proreus, child, but tell us where 

* You wifli to land, and truft our friendly care. 
« To Naxos then diredl your coarie, faid he j 
' Naxos a hofpitable port fhall be 

* To each of you, a joyful home to me. 
** By every god, that rules the fea or fky, 
** The perjur'd villains promife to comply, 
** And bid me haften to unmoor the ihip. 
** With eager joy I launch into the deep ; ^ 
<* And, heedlefs of the fraud, for Naxos ftand : 
" They whifper oft, and beckon with the hand. 

And give me figns, all anxious for their prey. 
To tack about, and fteer another way. 

* Then let (bme other to my poft fucceed, 

* Said I, I'm guihiefs of (b foul a deed. 
** What, fays Ethalion, muft the (hip's whole crew 
'* Follow your Inimour, and depend on you ? 
" And ftrait himfelf he fcated at the prore, 
** And tack'd about, and (ought another (hore. 

'* The beauteous youth now found himfelf betray Mj 
'* And from the deck the rifmg waves 
** And feem'd to weep, and as he wept 
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** And do you thus my eafy faith beguile? 
** Thus do you hear me to my native ifle? 
** Will fuch a multitude of men employ 
^ Their (Irength againft a weak defencelefs boy?' 

** In vain did I the god-like youth deplore, 
<< The more I begg'd, they thwarted me the more. 
** And now by all the gods in heaven that hear 
*' This folemn oath, by Bacchus' felf, I fwear, 
" The mighty miracle that did enfue, 
*' Although it feems beyond belief) is true, 
" The veflel, fix'd and rooted in the flood, 
** Unmov'd by all the beating billows flood. 
^ In vain the mariners would plow the main 
" With fails unfurl'd, and ftrike their oars in vain; 
** Around their oars a twining ivy cleaves, 
** And climbs the maft, and hides the cords in leaves: 
** The iails are cover'd with a chearful green, 
** And berries in the fruitfnl canvafe feen. 
'* Amidft the waves a fudden fbreft rears 
** Its verdant head, and a new fpring appears. 

•• The god we now behold with open'd eyes; 
'' A herd of fpotted Panthers round him lyes 
*' In glaring forms ; the grapy clufters fpread 
** On his fair brows, and dangle on his head. 
*' And whilil he firowns, and brandifhes his fpear, 
•' My mates, furpriz'd with madnefs or with fear, 
" Leap'd over-board; firft perjur'd Madon found 
** Rough fcales and fins his flifPning fides furround; 
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«« Ah what, cries one, has thus transform'd thy look? 

•« Strait his own mouth grew wider as he fpoke; 

« And now himfelf he views widi like furprizc. 

** Still at his oar th'induftrious Libys plies ; 

" But, as he plies, each bufy arm Ihrinks in, 

«« And by degrees is fafhionM to a fin- 

«« Another, as he catches at a cord, 

« Miffcs his arms, and, tumbling over-board, 

« With his broad fins and forky tail, he laves 

« The rifing furge, and flounces in the waves. 

♦« Thus all my crew transform'd around the (hip, 

«« Or dive below, or on the furface leap, 

« And fpout the waves, and wanton in the deep, 

«« Full nmetecn failors did the fliip convey, 

<« A Ihole of nineteen dolphins round her play, 

•* f, only in my proper fliape appear, 

«« Speechlcfs with wonder, and half-dead with fear, 

« 'Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more- 

*' With him I landed on the Chian (bore, 

« And him (hall ever gratefully adore. 

« This forging Have, fays Pentheus, would prevail, 
« O'er our jutt fury by a far-fetch'd tale : 
« Go, let him feel the whips, the fwords, the fire, 
•« And in tlie tortures of the rack expire. 
Th'officious fervants hurry him away. 
And the poor captive in a dungeon lay. 
But, wiiilft the whips and tortures are prepared. 
The gates fly open, of themiel ves unbanM ; 
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At liberty th*unfetter*d captive (lands, 

And flings the JoofenM (httkies from his hands. 

V['he l^eatb ^Pentheus. 

But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, 
RefbivM to fend his meflengers no more» 
But went himfelf to the diflraded throng. 
Where high Cithxron echo'd with their ibng. 
And as the fiery war-horie paws the ground, 
And fnorts and trembles at the trumpet's found ; 
Traniported thus he heard the frantic rout. 
And ravM and madden'd at the didant Ihout. 

A ipacious circuit on the hill there fiood. 
Level and wide, and fkirted round with wood % 
Here the rafh Pentheus, with unhailow'd eyes» 
The howling dames and myftic Orgies (pies. 
His mother (lemly view'd him where he fiood. 
And kindled into madnefs a$ flie view'd : 
Her leafy jav'lin at her ion (he caft. 
And cries, '* The boar that lays our country wafie ! 
*' The boar, my fifiers ! aim the fatal dart, 
'< And flrike the brindled monfier to the heart. 

Pentheus altonifh'd heard the didnal found. 
And fees the yelling matrons gath'ring round s 
He fees, and weeps at his approchihg fiite. 
And begs for mercy, and repents too late. 
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«* Help, help ! my aunt Autonoc, he cryM j 
** Remember how your own A&xoa dy'd« 
Deaf to his cries, the frantic matron crops 
One ftretch'd-out arm, the other Ino lops. 
In vain does Pentheus to his mother (ue. 
And the raw bleeding flumps prefents to view : 
His mother howl'd -, and heedlefs of his prayer, 
Her trembling hand flie twitted in his hair, 
«• And this, flie cry'd, (hall be Agave's (hare. 
"When from the neck his itruggling head fhe tore. 
And in her hands the ghafliy vifage bore. 
With pleafure all the hideous trunk furvey ; 
Then puii'd and tore the mangled limbs away. 
As darting in the pangs of death it lay. 
Soon as the wood its leafy honours cafts. 
Blown off and fcatter'd by autumnal blafts, 
Witlxfuch a fudden death lay Pentheus (Iain, 
And in a thoufand pieces ftrow'd the plain. 

By fo diftinguilhing a judgment aw'd. 
The Thebans tremble, and confefs the god. 
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O VI Ds 



METAMORPHOSES. 



BOOK IV. 



jTie Story of Salmacis and 
Hermaphroditus, 



How Salmacis, with weak unfeebling ftrcams 
Softens the body and unnerves the limbs, 
And what the fecret caufe, (hail here be fhown ; 
The caufe is fecret, but th'effeA is known. 
The Naiads nurs'd an mfant heretofore. 
That Cy tberea once to Hermes bore : 
From both th'iiluftrious author^ of his race 
The child was nam'd ; nor was it hard to trace 
Both the bright parents through the infant's face, 

L 
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VJhea. fifteen years, in Ida's cool retreat. 

The boy had told, he left his native ieat. 

And (ought frefh fountains in a foreign (oil: 

The pleafnre leBen'd the attending toil. 

With eager (leps theLycian fields he croft. 

And fields that border on the Lyciin coaft ; 

A river here he view'd (b lovely Wight, 

It (hew'd the bottom in a fairer light, 

Kor kept a (and conceal'd from human fight. 

The dream produced nor (limy ooze, nor weeds, 

Nor miry ru(hes, nor the fpiky reeds ; 

But dealt enriching moillure all around, 

The fruitful banks with chearful verdure crown'd, 

And kept the fpring eternal on the ground. 

A nymph prefides, nor praftis'd in the chace, 

Nor (kilful at the bow, nor at the race ; 

Of all the blue-ey'd daughters of the main. 

The only ftranger to Diana's train : 

Her fillers often, as 'tis faid, would cry, 

** Fie, Salmacis, what always idle ! fie, 

** Or take thy quiver, or thy arrows (eize, 

<* And mix the toils of hunting with thy ea(e. 

Nor quiver (he nor arrows e'er would (eize, 

a 

Nor mix the toils of hunting with her ea(e. 
But oft would bathe her .in the chryftal tide. 
Oft with a comb her dewy locks divide ; 
Now in the limpid ftreams (he view'd her &ce. 
And dreft her image in the floating glafs : 
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On beds of leaves (he now repos'd' her limbs, 
Now gather'd flowers that grew aboat her dreams $ 
And then by chance was gathering, as ihe flood 
To view the boy, and long'd for what fhe view'd. 

Fain would (he meet the youth with hafly feet» 
She fain would meet him, but refus'd to meet 
Before her looks were iet with niceft care^ 
And lyell defer v'd to be reputed ^ir. 
" Bright youth, fhe cries, whom ail thy features prove 
** A god, and, if a god, the god of love; 
** But if a mortal, bleft tby nurfe's breaft, 
" Bled are thy parents^ and thy fibers bleft : 
'' But oh how bleft ! how more than bleft thy bride, 
" Ally*d in blifs, if any yet ally'd. 
** If foy let mine the ftoln enjoyments be ; 
" If not, behold a willing bride in me. 

The boy knew nought of love, and toucht with (hame. 
He ftrove, and blu(hM, bat ftill the blufti became^ 
Id rifing bluflies ftill frefh beauties role ; 
The funny fide of fruit fuch blufhes fhows. 
And fuch the moon, when all her filver white 
Turns in eclipfes to a ruddy light. 
The nymph fiili begs, if not a nobler blUs, 
A cold (alute at leaft, a fifter's kifs : 
And now prepares to take the lovely boy 
Between her arms. He, innocently coy. 
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Replies, " Or leave me to my felfalone, 
** Yoa rude uncivil nymph, or 1*11 be gone. 
" Fair ftranger then, fays ihe, it (hall be fo ; 
And, for (he fear'd his threats, (he feigaM to go; 
But hid within a covert's neighbouring green, 
She kept him (till in (ight, her ielf un(een. 
The boy now fancies all the danger o'er. 
And innocently fports about the (hore^ 
Playfdl and wanton to the (Iream he triprs, 
And dips his foot, and (hivers, as he dips, 
The coolnefs pleas'd him, and with eager hade 
His airy garments on the banks he cad ; 
His godlike features, and his heavenly hue. 
And all his beauties were expps'xl to view. 
His naked limibs the nymph with rapture (pies. 
While iiotter padions in her bofom rile, 
Flu(h in her cheeks, and fparkie in her eyes. 
She longs, (he burns to clafp him in her arms, 
And looks, and iighs, and kindles at his charms. 

Kow all undreft upon the banks he ftood, 
And clapt his iides, and leapt into the flood : 
His lovely limbs the filver waves divide. 
His limbs appear more lovely through the tide ; 
As lilies (hut within a chrydal ca(e. 
Receive a gio(ry ludre from the glafs. 
" He's mine, he's all my own, the Naiad cries. 
And flings off all, and after him (he flies. 
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And now (he &ftens on him as he fwims, ' 
And holds him clo(e, and wraps about his limbs, 
Tiie more the boy refifted, and was coy, 
The more fhe dipt, and kift the ftrugling boy. 
So when the wrigling fnake is fnatch'd on high 
In eagle's claws, and hiffes in the iky. 
Around the foe his twirling tail he flings, 
And twifts her legs, and writhes about her wings. 

The reftlefi hoy ftill obftinately flrove 
To free himfelf, and ftill refus'd her love. 
Amidft his linlbs (he kept her limbs intwin'd, 
i' And why, coy youth, (he cries, why thus unkind ! 
** Oh may the gods thus keep us ever jotn*d ! 
** Oh may we never, never part again ! 
So pray'd the nymph, nor did flie pray in vain : 
For now (he finds him, as' his limbs (he preft, 
Grow nearer ftill, and nearer to her bread ; 
Till, piercing each the other's flefh, they run 
Together, and incorporate in one : 
Laft in one face are both their faces joinM, 
As when the ftock and grafted twin combined 
Shoot up the fame, and wear a conmion rind : 
Both bodies in a fingie body mix, 
A (ingle body with a double fex. 

The boy, thus loft in woman, now furvey'd 
The river's guilty ftream, and thus he pray'd. 

L3 
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(He prayM, but wonder'd at his foftcr tone, 
SurprizM to hear a voice but half his own) 
You parent-gods, whofe hdvenly names I bear, 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my prayer ; 
Oh grant, that whomfoc'er thefe ibreams contain. 
If man he cnterM he may rife again 
Supple, unfincw'd, and but half a man ! 

The heavenly parents anfwer'd, from on high. 
Their two-fhapM fon, the double votary ; 
Then gave a fecret virtue to the flood. 
And ting'd its fource to make his wiflies good. 
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I N 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 



On the Story of Phaeton, Pag. 87. 



THE ftory of Phaeton is told with a greater air of 
.majefly and grandeur than any other in all O- 
vid. It is indeed the mofi important fubje^i he treats 
0^ except the deluge; and I cannot but believe that this 
is the conflagration he hints at in the firit book ; 

Effe qwMfue infatis remitufcttur affore tempus 
Quo mare^ quo tellus^ Correptaque Regia coeli 
Ardeat et mundi molis operofa laboret^ 

L4 
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(though the learned apply tho(e verfes to the future 
burning of the world) for it fully anfwers that defcri- 
prion, if the 

•Coeli miferere tut, circumfpica utrumque. 



Fttmat uterque polui. 

Fumat uterque polus comes up to Correptaque Regta 

coeli — Befides it is Ovid's cuflom to prepare the reader 
for a following (lory, by giving fbme intimations of it in 
a foregoing one, which was more particularly neceflary 
to be done before he led us into (b ftrange a ftory as this 
he is now upon. 

P. 8 7. 1. 7. For in the Portal^ etc.] We have here the 
picture of the univerfe drawn in little. 



'Balaenarumque prementem 



Mgeonafuis immania terga lacertis. 
^geon makes a diverting figure in it. 
Fades non omnihts Unq 



Nee Diverfa tamen : qualem decet ejjefirorum. 

The thought is very pretty, of giving Doris and her 
daughters fuch a dilference in their looks as is natural 
to different perfbns, and yet fuch a likenefs as (bowM 
their affinity. 

Terra viros, urbefqiie gerity Jylvafque^ ferafque^ 
fluminaque, et Nymph as, et caetera numina Ruris* 
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The lefs important figures are well huddled together in 
the promilcuous defcription at the end, which very well 
reprefents what the painters call a Grouppe. 

JCircum caput omne mic antes 



Depofttst radios ; propmfque accedere jujfit^ 

P. 8p, 1. 7. And flung thebUzeyCtcr\ It gives us a grejit 
image of Phcsbus, that the youth was forced to look on 
him at a diliance, and not able to approach him 'till he 
had laid aiide the circle of rays that call fuch a glory about 
bis he&d. And indeed we may every where obferve in 
Ovid, that he never fails of a due loftinefs in his ideas» 
though he wants it in his words. And this I think infinite- 
ly better than to have fublime exprelHons and mean 
thoughts, which is generally the true chara<5ler of Clau- 
dian and Statius. But this is not confidcred by them who 
run down Ovid in the grofs, for a low middle way of 
writing. What can be more fimple and unadorned, than 
his defcription of Enceladus in the fixth book I 

Nititur tile quldem^ pugnatque refurgere faepe^ 
D extra fed Aufinio manus efl fubje&a Peloro^ 
Laeva Pachyne tibt, Lilihaeo crura premuntur^ 
Degravat Mtna caput ^fuh qud refupinus arenas 
EjeCiat^flammamquefero vomit ore Typhaeus, 

But the image we have here is truly great and fublime, 
of a giant vomiting out a temped of fire, and heaving 
up all Sicily, with the body of an ifland upon his breaft, 
and a vail promontary on either arm. 
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Thei^ are few books that have bad worfe commenta- 
tors on tbem than Ovid's Metamorphofes. Thofe of the 
graver (brt have been wholly taken up in themytholo- 
gies» and think they have appeared very judicious, if 
they have (hewn us out of an old author that Ovid is 
miftaken in a pedigree, or ha^ turned fuch a perfbn in- 
to a wolf that ought to have been niade a tiger. Others 
have employed themfelves on what never entered into 
the poet's thoughts, in adapting a dull moral to every 
ftory, and nuking the perfbns of his poems to be only 
nick-names jR>r fuch virtues or vices i particularly the 
pious commentator, Alexander Rofi^ has dived deeper 
into our author's defign than any of the reft ; for be dif- 
eovers in him the greated myfteries of the Ghriftlan re- 
ligion, and finds almoft in every page (bme typical re- 
prefentations of the world, the flefii, and the devil. Bat 
if thefe writers have gone too deep, others have been 
wholly employed in the furface, moft of them (erving 
only to help out a ichool-boy in the conftruing part ; 
or if they go out of their way, it is only to mark out the 
Gnomae of the author, as they call them, which are ge- 
nerally the heaviefl pieces of a poet, diftinguiflied firom 
the reft by Italian charadlers. The beft of Ovid's expo- 
fitors is he that wrote for the Dauphin's ufe, who has 
very well ihewn the meaning of the author, but feldom 
refieds on his beauties or imperfe^ions ; for in moft 
places he rather ads the geographer than the critic, and 
inftead of pointing out the finenefs of a delcription, 
only tells you in what part of the world the place is 
(ituated. I fliall therefore only confider Ovid under the 
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cbaraAer of a poet, 'and endeavour to fliew him impar- 
tially, without the ufual prejudice of a tranilator ; which 
I am the more willing to do, becaufe I believe fach a 
comment would give the reader a truer tafte of poetry 
than a comment on any other poet would do ; for in 
refle^ing on the ancient poets, men think they may 
venture to praife all they meet with in fome, and fcarce 
any thing in others ; but Ovid is confed to have a mix- 
ture of both kinds, to have fomething of the beft and 
worft poetSy and by coniequence to be the fairell fubje^ 
for criticifm* 

P. 89. /. 20. My foHyfays he^ etc.] Phoebus's fpeech 
is very nobly ufhered in, with the Terque quaterqueCoH" 
cutiem Illuftre caput and well reprefents the dan- 
ger and difficulty of the undertaking ; but that which 
is its peculiar beauty, and makes it truly Ovid*s, is 
the reprefenting them juft as a father would to his 
young fon. 

Per tamen adver/i gradierts cornua Tauri, 
Haemontofque anus, vlolentique ora LeoniSp 
Saevaque circuitu curvantem brachU longo 
Scorpion^ atque altter curvantem brachla Cancrum, 

for one while he (cares him with bugbears in the way. 

Vafti quoque re6ior Olympic 



Qui fera terribili jaculetur fulmina Dextra 

l\ion agat hos currus;. et quid Jove majus habetur ? 

Deprecor hoc unum quod vero nomine Poena^ 

Non honor eft* Poenam, Phaeton, pro munere poftis. 
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and in other places prefe<^tly tattles like a father, which 
by the way makes the length of the fpeech very natu- 
ral, and concludes with all the fondnefs and concern of 
a tender parent. 

— Ptf/r/o Pater efe metu prober y office vultus 
Eccemeos: utinamque oculos in pe6iore pojfes 
Inferere^ et Patrias intus deprendere cures ! etc. 

P. p 1 . 1. 27. A golden axie, etcj Ovid has more torn' 
and repetitions in his words than any of the Latin poets, 
which are always wonderfully eafy and natural in him. 
Therepetition oiAureus^ and the tranfition to Argenteus^ 
in the defcription of the chariot, give thefe verfes a 
great fweetnefs and majefty. 

Aureus Axis erat^ temo Aureus^ Aureafimmae 
Curvatura Rotae s radiorum Argenteus ordo. 

P. p2. 1. 24. Drive them not on direMy^ etc. Several 
have endeavoured to vindicate Ovid againil the old ob* 
je^ion, that he miftakes the annual for the diurnal mo. 
tion of the fun. The Dauphin's notes tell us that Ovid 
knew very well the fun did not pafs through all the 
figns he names in one day» but that he makes Phosbus 
mention them only to frighten Phaeton from the under- 
taking. But though this may anfwer for what Phoebus 
iays in his firft fpeech, it cannot for what is (aid in this, 
where he is adually giving diredbions for his journey, 
and plainly 

Se^us in obliquum eft lato Curvamine limes ^ 
Zonarumque trium contentus fine polumque 
Effugit auftralemjun&amqe Aquilonibns ArSon. 
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defcribes the motion through all the Zodiac. 

P. 93. 1. II. And not mj^ Chariot ^ etc.] Ovid's vcrfe 
is Confiliis non Curribus utere noftris. This way of join- 
ing two fuch different ideas as chariot and counfel to the 
lame verb is mightily u(ed by Ovid ; but is a very low 
kind of wit, and has always in it a mixture of Pun, be- 
caufe the verb muft be taken in a di£ferent fenfe when 
it is joined with one of the thinf^s, from what it has in 
conj andion with the other. Thus in the end of this fiory 
he tells you that Jupiter flung a thunderbolt at Phae* 
ton — Pariterfue, anMque, rotifque expulit Aurigam^ 
where he makes a forced piece of Latin \Animi expulit 
aurigam) that he may couple the (bul and the wheels 
to the fame verb* 

P. 94. 1, 7. The youth was in a maze, etc.] It is im- 
poffible' for a man to be drawn in a greater confufion 
than Phaeton is ; but the Antithefis of light and dark- 
ne(s a little flattens the defcription. SuntqueO cults tenc" 
brae per tantum lumen abortae* 

Ibid. /. 10. Then the fevenftars, etcCyi^onitt none 
of Ovid's commentators have taken notice of the over- 
ilght he has committed in this verfe, where he makes 
the Triones grow warm before there was ever fuch a 
fign in the heavens; for he tells us in this very book, 
that Jupiter turned Galiilo into this conllellation, after 
he had repaired the ruins that Phaeton had made in the 
world. 
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P. 9^. 1. 6. Athos anJTmoluSf etc.]] Ovid has here, 
after the way of the old poets, given us a catalogue of 
the mountains and rivers which were burnt. But, that 
I might not tire the Englifh reader, I have left out fbme 
of them that make no figure in the defcription, and in- 
verted the order of the red according asthelmoothnels 
of my verfe required. 

P. 97. 1. 3. *Twas than^ they fay^ thefmrihy Moor^ 
etc.3 This is the only Metamorphofis in all this long 
dory, which contrary to cuftom is inferted in the middle 
of it. The critics may determine whether what follows 
it be not too great an excurfion in him, who propofes 
it, as his whole defign to let us know the changes of 
things. I dare fay that if Ovid had not religioufly ob- 
fervcd the reports of the antient mythologifts, wefliould 
have feen Phaeton turned into fbme creature or other 
that hates the light of the fun; or perhaps into an eagle 
that (lill takes pleafure to gaze on it. 

IbsdA. 26. The frighted Nik^ etc.] Ovid has made 
a great many pleafant images towards the latter end of 
this ftory. His verfes on the Nile 

Nilus in extremum fugtt perterntus orb em 
Oeculuitque caput quod adhuc iatet: oftiafeptem 
Puherulenta vacant^ fspt em fine Flumine Valles* 

are as noble as Virgil could have written ; but then he 

ought not to have mentioned the channel of the fea 
afterwards, 
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Mare contraiitur, Jiccaejue eft campus Arenae. 

becaule the thought is too near the other. 7he image 
of the Gyclades is a very pretty one ; 

'QuQt ahum fexerat aequor 



Exiftunt monteSy etfparfas Cycladas augentf 
but to tell us that the fwans gr^w warm in Cayflor, 

Medio volucres caiuere Cayftta^ 

« 

and that the Dolphins durft not leap, 
'Necfefufer aequora eurvt 



ToUere confuetas audent Delpbines in auras p 

is intolerably trivia] on fo great a fubjedl as the burn- 
ing of the world. 

P. 98. J. ip. The Earth at lengthy etc.] We have 
here a fpeech of the Earth, which will doubtlefs feem 
very unnatural to an EnglKh reader. It is I believe the 
boldeft Profopopoeia of any in the old poets; or if it 
were never fo natural, t cannot but think (he fpeaks 
too much in any realbn for one in her condition. 

On EuROPA^s Rape, Pag. 125'. 

L. 21. The dignity of empire^ etc.] This ftory is 
prettily told, and very well brought in by thofe two 
icrious lines. 
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Non bene conveniunt, ne^ In una fide morantur^ 
Majeftas et Amor. Sceftri gravitate reliHa^ etc. 

without which the whole fable would have appeared 
very prophane. 

P. 27. 1. 6. The frighted Nymph hoks^ etc.] This 
conilemation and behaviour of £uropa 

Elufam defignat imagine tauri 



Europen : vertfm taurum,freta vera putaras. 
Jpfa videbatur terras Jpe6i are reU£ias^ 
Et comites clamare fuasy taffumque vereri 
yiffliientis apiae, timidafque reducer e plantas. 

is better defcribed in Aracline's pidbure in the iixth book, 
than it is here, and in the beginning of Tatius his Cli- 
tophon and Leucippe^ than in either place. It is indeed 
ufual among the Latin poets (who had more art and re- 
flexion than the Grecian) to take hold of all opportunities 
to defcribe thepidure of any place or a<^ion, which they 
generally do better than they could the place or z&xon. 
itfelf ; becaufe in the defcription of a pidiure you have 
a double fubjed before you, either to defcribe the pi* 
dure itielf, or what is reprefented in it. 

On the Stories in the Third Book, Pag. 1 28. 

FAB. I. 

There is fo great a variety in the arguments of the 
Metamorphofes, that he who would treat of them rightly, 
ought to be a mailer of all Ilyles, and every different 

way 
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Way of writing. Ovid indeed (hews himfelf mod in a 
familiar ftory, where the chief grace is to be ezfy and 
natural ; but wants neither ftrength of thought nor cx- 
preffion, when he endeavours after it, in the more fu- 
blimc and manly fubjecfts of his poem. In the prefent fa- 
ble the (crpent is terribly defcribed, and his behaviour 
very well imagined, the anions of both parties in the 
encounter are natural, and the language that repre- 
ients them more (trong and mafculine than wjiat we 
• nfually meet with in this poet: if there be any faults 
in the narration, they are thefe, perhaps, which follow. 

P. 130. 1. 22. Spire above Spire ^ etc.] Ovid, to make 
his (erpent more terrible, and to raife the charadter of 
his champion, has given to6 great a loofe to his ima- 
gination,and exceeded all the bounds of probability. He 
tells us, that when he raifed up but half his body he 
over-looked a tall forefl of oaks, and that his whole 
body was as large as that of the ferpent in the Ikies. 
None but a madman would have attacked fuch a mon- 
fter as this is defcribed to be ; no> can we have any no- 
tion of a mortal's (landing againll him Virgil is not 
alhamed of making .£neas fly and tremble at the fight 
of a far lefs formidable foe, where he gives us the de* 
fcription of Polyphemus, in the third book; he knew 
very well that a monder was not a proper enemy for 
his hero- to encounter: But welhould certainly have 
feen Cadmus hewing down the Cyclops, had he fallen 
in Ovid's way \ or if Statius's little Tydeus had been 

M 
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thrown on Sicily, it is probable he would not have fpar- 
ed one of the whole brotherhood. 

, - Phoenteas, five iB tela far at ant. 

She fugam, five ipfe t'mor probibebat utmmfie, 

Occufat : 

P. 131. 1. I. /« ^tf^« '^^ Tynans, etc.] The poet 
could not keep up his narration all along, in the gran- 
deur and magnificence of an heroic ilyle : He has here 
funk into the flatncfsof profe, where he tells us the be- 
haviour of the Tyrians at the fight of the ferpent: 

'Tegtmen direpta Leoni 



Pellis erat ; telum fplendenti Lanceaferro, 
Et Jaculum: tetoque animus praeftanthr omni. 

And. in a few lines after lets drop the majefty of his 
verfe, for the fake of one of his little turns. How docs 
he languifh in that which feems a laboured line ? Triftia 
filnguined lambentem vuhera lingud. And what pains 
does be take to exprefs the ferpent's breaking the force 
of the ftroke, by (hrinking back from it I 

Bed Uve vulnus erat, qulafe retrahebat ab iSu^ 
Laefaque colla dabat retro, pUgamquefedere 
Cedendofeclt^neclongtus irefinebat. 

P. 133. 1. 26. Jndfiings the future, tic.'} Thedc- 
fcription of the men rifing out of the ground is as beau- 
tiful a paflage as any in Ovid : it ftrikes the imagina* 
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tlon very ftrongly ; we fee their motion in the firft part 
of it, and their multitude in the Mcffis virorum at Jaft. 

P. 134. 1. 3. The breathing harveft^ etc.] Mejps cty- 
peata virorum. The beauty in thefe words would have 
been greater, had only Mejps virorum been exprefled 
without clypeatas for the reader's mind would have 
been delighted with two fuch different ideas compound- 
ed together, but can fcarce attend to fuch a complete i- 
mage as is made out of all three. 

This way of mixing two different ideas together in 
one image, as it is a great furprize to the reader, is a great 
beauty in poetry, if there be fufiicient ground for it in the 
nature of the thing that is defcribed. The Latin poets 
arc very full of it, efpecially the word of them, for the 
more correal ufe it but fparingly, as indeed the nature of 
things will feldom afford a jufi occafion for it. When 
any thing we defcribe has accidentally in it fome qua- 
lity that feems repugnant to its nature, or is very ex- 
traordinary and uncommon in things of that fpecies, 
fuch a compounded image as we are now fpeaking of is 
jnade, by turning this quality into an epithet of what 
we defcribe. Thus Claudian, having got a hollow ball 
of chryftal with water in the midft of it for his fubjeft^ 
takes the advantage of confidering the chryftal as hard, 
ftony, precious water, and the water as foft, fluid, im- 
perfe^ chryftal ; and thus fports off above a dozen epi- 
grams, in.fetting his words and ideas at variance among 
one another. He has s^ great many beauties of this-na- 
ture in him, but he gives himfelf up fo much to this 
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way of writing, that a man may eafily know where to 
meet with them when he fees his fubjedt, and often 
ftrains fo hard for them, that he many times makes his 
defcriptions bombaftic and unnatural. What work would 
he have made with Virgil's Golden Bough had he been 
to defcribe it ? We fliould certainly have fcen the yel- 
low bark, golden fprouts, radiant leaves, blooming me- 
tal, branching gold, and all the quarrels that could have 
been railed between words of fuch different natures: 
When we fee Virgil contented with his /iuri frondentls s 
and what is the fame, though much finer expreffed,— 
Frondefiit virga Metello, This compofition of different 
ideas is often met with in a whole fentence, where cir- 
cumftances are happily reconciled that feem wholly fo- 
reign to each other; and is often found among the La- 
fin poets, (for the Greeks wanted art for it) in their de- 
fcriptions of pidures, images, dreams, apparitions, me- 
tamorphofes, and the like ; where they bring together 
two fuch thwarting ideas, by making one part of their 
defcriptions relate to the reprefentation, and the other 
to the thing that is reprefented. Of this nature is that 
verle, which, perhaps, is the wittiefl in Virgil ; y///a/- 
lens humerii Famamque et Fata Hepotum, JEn, 8. where he 
defcribes^li^neas carry ingon his fhoulders the reputation 
and fortunes of his pofterity; which, though very odd 
and furprizing, is plainly made out, when we confider 
how thefe difagreeing ideas are reconciled, and his po* 
Verity's fame and fate made portable by being engraven 
on the (hitld. Thus when Ovid tells us that Pallas tore 
in pieces Arachne's work, where (he had embroidered all 
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the rapes that the gods had committed, he fays i-^Rupit 
cogleflia Crimina, I (ball conclude this tedious refledlion 
with an^excellent ftroke of this'nature,out of Mr. Mon- 
tagu's Poem to the King; where he tells us how the 
king of France would have been celebrated by his Tub- 
jeds, if he bad ever gained fuch an honourable wound 
as king William's at the fight of the Boyn: 

Hij Heeding arm hadfurntjh'dall thetrroomSi 
And run for ever purple in the looms, 

FAB. ir. 

P. 1 34. 1. 27. Here Cadmus reigned.'] This is a pretty 
Iblemn tranfition to the (lory of A«^seoh» which is all 
naturally told. The goddels, and her maids undrefling 
her, 'are deicribed with diverting circum (lances. A- 
daeon's flight, confufion and griefs are padionarcly re- 
prefented ; but it is pity the whole narration (huuld be 
fo careiefly clofed up, 



-Ut ahejfe queruntur. 



Nee caper e oblatae fegnem fpeSlacula praedae^ 
Vellet abejfe quidem^fed adefly velletque videre^ 
Non etiam fenfire i Canum fera fa^lafuorum, 

P. 138. 1. 10. A generous pack, ctc^2 I have not here 
troubled myfelf to call over A<flscon's pack of dogs ia 
rhime; Spot and Whitefoot make but a mean figure in 
heroic verfe, and the Greek names Ovid ufes would 
ibund a great deal worfe. He clofcs up his own cata* 
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logue with a kind of jeft on it, Quofque refern mor$ 
eft which, by the way, is too light and iuiJ of hu- 

mour for the other ferious ports of this (lory. 

This way of inferting catalogues of proper names in 
their Poems, the Latins took from the Greeks, but have 
made them more pleafing than thole tliey imitate, by a- 
dapting fo many delightful chara^lers to their perfons 
names; in which part Ovid's copioufnefs of invention, 
and great inGght into nature, has given him the prece- 
dence to all the poets that ever came before or after 
him. The fmoothnefs of our Englilh verfe is too much 
loft by the repetition of proper names, which is other* 
wife very natural and abfolutely necefTary in fbme caies ; 
as before a battle, to raife in our minds an anfwerabie 
expectation of the event, and a lively idea of the num* 
bers that are engaged. For had Homer or Virgil only 
told us in two or three lines before their fights, that 
there were forty thoufand of each fide, our imaginatioa 
could not pofEbly have been fb afTeded, as when we fee 
every leader fingled out, and tvtty regiment in a man* 

ner drawn up before our eyes. 

« 

FAB. III. 

P. 140. I. 2. H<yiD Semele^ etc.] This is one of 0- 
vid's finifhed flories. The tranfition to it is proper 
and unforced : Juno, in her two fpeeches, a£ts incom- 
parably well the parts of a refenting goddefs and a tat- 
tling nurfe : Jupiter makes a very majeflic figure with 
bis thunder and lightning, but it is flill fuch a one as 
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fiiows who drew it ; for who does not plainly difcover 
Ovid^s hand in the 

Qua tamen ufque potefl^ vires fihi demere tent at. 
NeCy quo centimanum dejecerat igne Typhaea^ 
Nunc artnatur eo: nimium ferltat'ts in illo. 
Eft aliud levius fulmeny cut dextra Cyclopum 
Saevitiae fammacque minus y minus addijit Itae, 
Tela Secunda vacant fuperi.--—^^ 

P. 141. 1.4. '?7i v)eUyfays Jhe^ etc.] Virgil has made 
a Beroe of one of his goddefTes in the fifth i^nejd; but 
if we compare the fpeech (he there makes with that of 
her name-fake in this (lory, we may find the genius of 
each poet diicovering it(eif in tlic language of the nur(e : 
Virgil's Iris could not have fpoken more majeflically in 
her own (hape; but Juno is (b much altered from ber- 
ielf in Ovid, that the goddefs is quite loft in the old 
woman* 

FAB. V. 

P. 145". 1. 27. She canU begin^ etc.] If playing on 
words be excufable in any poem it is in this, where £• 
cho is a fpeaker; but it is (b mean a kind of wit, that 
if it deierves excufe it can claim no more. 

Mr. Locke, in his Ejjay of human Underftandingy has 
given us the beft account of wit, in (hort, that can any 
where be met with. Wit, fays he, lyes in the afTemblage 
of ideas, and putting thofe together with quicknpfs and 
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variety, wherein can be found any relemblance or con- 
gruiry, thereby to make up pleafant pictures and agree- 
able vlfions in the fancy. Thus does true wit, as this 
incomparable author oblerves, generally confift in the 
likenefs of ideas, and is more or lefs wit, as thisiikenefs 
in ideas is more furprizing and unexpecfled. But as true 
wit is nothing elfe but a fimilitude in ideas, fo is falfe 
wit the fimilitude in words, whether it lyes in the like- 
nefs of letters only, as in Anagram and Acroflic; or 
of fyllables, as in doggerel rhimes ; or whole words, as 
puns, echos, and the like. Befides theie two kinds of 
falfe and true wit, there is another of a middle nature, 
that has foinething of both in it. Wiien in two ideas 
that have fotne refemblance with each other, and are 
both exprefled by the fame word, we make ufe of the 
ambiguity of the word to fpeak that of one ideainclud* 
ed under it, which is proper to the other. Thus, for ex- 
ample, mod languages have hit on the word, which 
properly fignifies fire, to exprefs Jove by, (and therefore 
wc may be fure there is fome refemblance in the ideas 
mankind have of them ;) from hence the witty poets of 
all languages, when they have once called love a fire» 
confider it no longer as the pafiion, but fpeak of it un* 
der the notion of a real fire, and as the turn of wit re- 
quires, make the fame word in the fame fentence (land 
for either of the ideas that is annexed to it. When 
Ovid's Apollo falls in love, he burns With a new flame; 
when the fea-nymphs languifh with this pafEon, they 
kindle in the water; the Greek epigrammatili fell in 
love wJtRone that Bung a fnow-bail at him, and there- 
fore take.$. ocddlon to admire how fire could be thus 
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coQcealed in (how. In (hort, whenever the poet feek 
any thing in this love that refembles ibmething in fire, 
he carries on this agreement into a kind of aJiegory ; but 
if, as in the preceding inflances, he finds any circum- 
ftance in his love contrary to the nature of fire, he calls 
his love a fire, and by joining this circumftance to it 
farpri(es his reader with a Teeming contradidion. I 
(hottld not have dweh ib long on this inflance, had it 
not been fb frequent in Ovid, who is the greateft ad- 
mirer of this mixed wit of all the Ancients, as our Cow* 
ley is among the Moderns. Homer, Virgil, Horace, and 
the greateft poets, fcorned it, as indeed it is only fit for 
Epigram and little copies of veries ; one would wonder 
therefore how lb fublime a genius as Milton could (bme- 
times fall into it, in fuch a work as an epic poem. But 
we mufl attribute it to his humouring the vicious tafte 
of the age he lived in, and the fai(e jugement of our 
unlearned Englifh readers, in general, who have few of 
them a relilh of the more mafcuiine and noble beau* 
ties of poetry. 

FAB. VI. 

Ovid (eems particularly pleafed with the fubjedl of 
this (lory, but has notorioufly fallen into a fault he is of" 
ten taxed with, of ^not knowing when he has (aid e- 
nough, by his endeavouring to excel. How has he turn- 
ed and twilted that one thought of NarcilTus's being the 
perfbn beloved, and the lover too ? 





CunClaquff msratur qui bus eft mirabilis ^p3fyyr^jj^y\^ 
Qui probaty ipfi probatur. Ij^^H^^^'x ^^ • \ 
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Dumjue petit petitur^ pariter^ue incendit et ardet^ 
j4tfue ocu/os idem qui decipit incitat error • 
Per que oculos perit ipfe fuos^ 
Uror amore meifiammas moveoque feroque^ etc. 

But we cannot meet with a better inftance of the ex^ 
travagance and wantonnefs of Ovid's fancy, than in 
that particular circumilance at the end of the (lory, of 
Narcifltts's gazing on his £ice after <ieath in the Stygian 
waters. The deiign was very bold, of making a boy fall 
in love with himfelf here on earth, but to torture him 
with the (ame paffion after deach, and not to let bis 
ghoil reft in quiet, was intolerably cruel and uncharita- 
ble. 

P. 147, 1. 4. But whilfl within^ etc.] Dumquefit'm 
fedare cupit fitis altera crevit. We have here a touch of 
that mixed wit I have before {poken of, but I think the 
meafure of pun in it out-weighs the true wit ; for if we 
exprefs the thought in other words, the turn is almoft 
loft. This padage of Narciflus probably gave Milton the 
hint of applying it to Eve, though I think herfurprize 
at the fight of her own face in the water, far more juft 
and natural, than this of NarcilFus. She was a raw oa^ 
experienced being, juft created, and therefore might 
eafily be fubje^ to the deiufion ; but NarcilTus had b^n 
in the world fixteen years, was brother and ion to the 
water*nymphs, and therefore to be fuppoied converfant 
with fountains long before this fatal miftake. 

P. 148. 1. 6. Tou trees, fays he, etc.] Ovid is very 
juftly celebrated for the paflionate Ipeeches of Iiis poem* 
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They have generally abundance of nature in them, but 
I leave it to better jugements to coniider whether they 
are not often too witty and too tedious. The Poet ne- 
ver cares for fmothering a good thought that comes in 
his way, and never thinks he can draw tears enough 
from his reader, by which means our grief is either di- 
verted or fpent before we come to his concluCon ; for 
we cannot at the fame time be delighted with the wit 
of the Poet, and concerned for the perfbn that (peaks it ; 
and a great critic has admirably weil obferved, Lamen- 
tat/ones debent cffe breves et concifaCy nam Lachrymae 
fubito excrefeity et difficile eft Auditorem vel Le£lorem in 
fummo animi affeBu diu tenere. Would any one in Nar- 
ciflus's condition have cried out — Inopem me Copia fe- 
cit? Or can any thing be more unnatural than to turn 
off from his forrows for the fake of a pretty refledtlon I 

utinam noftro fecedere corpore pojfem ! 

Votum in Amante novum ; vellem, quodamamus abeffet. 

None, I fuppofe, can be much grieved for one that is fo 
witty on his own afflii5tions. But I think we may every 
where obierve in Ovid, that he employs his invention 
more than his jugement, and (peaks all the ingenious 
things that can be (aid on the fubjed^, rather than thofe 
which are particularly proper to the perfbn and cir- 
cumflances of the (peaker. 

FAB. VII. 

P. 1 5*2. 1. 3. When Pentbeus thusJ] There is a great 
deal of fpirit and fire in this (peech of Pentheus, but I 
believe none beiides Ovid would have thought of the 
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transformation of the Serpent's teeth for an incitement 
to the Thebans courage, when he defires them not to 
tJcgenerate from their great fore-father the Dragon, and 
draws a paralJel between the behaviour of them both. 

Efte^ precor memores^ quii /itis ftlrpe creaii, 
Illiufque animos, qui multos perdidit unus, 
Sumite Jerpentis : profontibus ille^ lacuque 
Inter Hi, at vos profama vincite vcftra* 
Ille dedit Let ho forte s, vos pelUte mollest 
Et patrium revocate Decus. 

FAB. VIII. 

The flory of Acetus has abundance of nature in all 
tlie parts of it, as well in the defcription of his own pa- 
rentage and employment, as in that of the failors chan- 
cers and manners. But the (hort fpeeches fcattered up 
and down in it, which make the Latin very natural, 
cannot appear fo well in our language, which is much 
more (lubborn and unpliant, and therefore are but as 
(o many rubs in the (lory, that arc ftill turning the nar- 
ration out of its proper courfe. The transformation at 
the latter end is wonderfully beautiful. 

FAB. IX. 

Ovid has two vdry good fimiles on Pentheus, where 
he compares him to a river in a former Itory, and to a 
war-horfe in the prefent. 
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TO HEX. 



ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE 

PRINCESS OF WALES. 

With the Tragedy of GATO, Nov. 1714, 

THE Mu(e that oft, with facred raptures fir'd. 
Has geh'rous thoughts of Liberty inipir'd, 
And, boldly rifing for Britannia's Jjlws, 
Engaged great Gato in her country's cau(e, 
On you fubmiillve waits^ with hopes affur'd. 
By whom the mighty blei&ng (lands fecur'd. 
And all the glories, that our age adorn. 
Are promis'd to a peopie yet unborn. 

No longer (hall the widow'd land bemoaa 
A broken lineage, and a doubtful throne -, 
But boaft her royal progeny Vincreafe, 
And count the pledget of her future peace. 
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O bom to ftrengthen and to grace oor ifle ! 
While you, fair Princess, in your off-fyt'mg finile, 
Sappiy ing charms to the fucceeding age^ 
Each heavenly daughter's triumphs we pieiage ; 
Already (ee th*iUuftrious youths complain, 
And pity Monarchs doom*d to figh in vain. 

Thou too, the darling of our fond defires, 
Whom Albion, opening wide her arms» requires. 
With manly valour and attradive air 
Shalt quell the fierce, and captivate the fair. 
O England's younger hope ! in wham confpirc 
The mother's fweetnefs, and the father's fire ! 
For thee perhaps, even now, of kingly race 
Some dawning beauty blooms in every grace. 
Some Carolina, to heaven's di&tes true, 
Who, while the (cepter'd rivals vainly fue. 
Thy inborn worth with conlcious eyes (hall (ee. 
And flight th'imperial diadem for thee. 

Pleas'd with the profped of fucceiiive reigns. 
The tuneful tribe no more in daring drains 
Shall vindicate, with pious fears opprefs'd, 
Endanger'd rights, and liberty diftrefs'd : 
To milder founds each mufe fliall tune the lyre^ 
And gratitude, and faith to kings inQnre, 
And filial love ; bid impious diicord ceale. 
And foothe the madding factions into peace.; 
Or rife ambitious in more lofty lays. 
And teach the nation their new Monarch's praile, 
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Defcribe his awfal look, and godlike mind. 
And Cseiar's power with Cato's virtue join'd. 

Mean- while, bright Princess, who, with gracefal ea(e 
And native majefly, are formM to pleafe; 
Behold thofe arts witli a propitious eye, 
That fuppliant to their great protedrefs fly ! 
Then ihall they triumph, and the Britifh ftage 
Improve her manners, and refine her rage. 
More noble charaAers expofe to view, 
And draw her finifh'd heroines from you. 

Nor you the kind indulgence will refufe, 
Skill'd in the labours of the deathlefs mufe : 
The deathlefs mufe with undiminifh'd rays 
Through diftant times the lovely dame conveys: 
To Gloriana Waller's harp was firung; 
The queen ftill fhines, becaufe the poet fung. 
Even all thofe graces, in your frame combined. 
The common fate of mortal charms may find ; 
(Content our (hort-liv'd pnifes to engage, 
The joy and wonder of a Iingle age,) 
Unlefs ibme poet in a lafting long 
To late poilerity their fame prolong 
Inftrud our fbns the radiant form to prize. 
And fee your beauty with th^ir father's eyes. 
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Sir GODFREY KNELLER. 



ON HIS 



Picture of the KING. 



K KELLER, with filcncc and furprizo 
Wc fee Britannia's monarch rife, 
A god-like form, by thee difplay'd 
In ail the force of light, and (hade.; 
And, awM by thy deluflve hand, 
As in the prefence-chamber (land. 
The magic of thy art calls forth 
His (ecret foul and hidden worth. 
His probity and mildnefs (hows. 
His care of friends, and fcorn of foes : 
In every ftroke, in every line. 
Does (bmc exalted virtue fhine. 
And Albion's happinefs we trace 
Through all the features of his face. 
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. O may I Jive to hail the day, 

When the glad nation fhall furvey 

Their Sov'reign, through his wide command, 

Pafling in progrefs o*er the land I 

Each heart fhall bend, and every voice 

In loud applauding /houts rejoice^ 

Whild all his gracious afpedt praife^ 

And crouds grow loyal as they gaze* 

This Image on the medal placed 
With its bright round of titles graced^ 
And ftampt on Britifh coins fhall live. 
To richeft ores the value give, 
Or, wrought within the curious mould> 
Shape and adorn the running gold. 
To bear this form, the genial fun 
Has daily, iince his courfe begun, 
Rejoic'd the metal to refine, 
And rJpenM the Peruvian mine. 

Thou, Kneller, long with noble pride. 
The foremoft of thy art, has vied 
With nature in a generous flrife. 
And touched the canvas into life* 
Thy pencil has, by Monarchs fought. 
From reign to reign in ermine wrought. 
And in their robes of (late array^,. 
The kings of half an age difplay'd. 

Here fwarthy Charles appears^ and there 

His brother with dcjedled air : 

N 
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Triumphant Ka(Eiu here we find. 
And with him bright Maria join'd ; 
There Anna, great as when (he fent - 
Her armies through the continent. 
Ere yet her Hero was difgrac't : 
O may fam'd Brunfwick be the laft, 
(Though heaven ftiouid with my wifh agree. 
And long preferve thy arrin thee) 
The laft, the happieft Britifh king, 

Whom thou ftialt paint, or I (hall fing ! 
Wife Phidias, thus his (kill to prove, 

Through many a god advanced to Jove ; 

And taught the polilh'd rocks to (hine 

With airs and lineaments divine; 

Till Greece, amaz'd, and half-afraid, 

Th'aflTembled deities furvey'd. 

Great Pan, who wont to chafe the fiiir, 

And lovM the fpreading oak, was there ; 

Old Saturn too with upcaft eyes 

Beheld his abdicated (kies ; 

And rnf|b^ Mars, for war renown'd. 

In adamSiiiiBe annour frown'd ; 

By him the childlefs goddefs rofe, 

Minerva, ftudious to compole 

Her twifted threads; the webb (he ftrung. 

And o'er a loom of marble hung : 

Thetis, the troubled ocean's queen 

Match'd with a mortal, next was fee% 
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Reclining on a faneral urn. 
Her fhort-liv'd darling ion to mourn. 
The laft was he> whofe thunder flew 
The Titan race, a rebel crev, 
That from a hundred hills allyM 
In impious leagues their king defy'd* 
This wonder of the fculptor's hand 
Produced, his art was at a itand : 
For who would hope new fame to raifi^ 
Or rifque his well-eftablifh'd praife^ 
Thar, his high gniustoapprove^ 
Had drawn a George, or carv'd a Jove 1 
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FROM THE 



SPECTATOR. 



PASTORAL ODE. 

BEING 

A Translation of the XXIII Psalm. 



I. 

THE Lord my pafture (hall prepare. 
And feed me with a fhepherd's cares 
His prefence fhali my wants fuppiy, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he ihall attend. 
And all my mid-night hours defend* 

H- 

When in the fultry glebe I faint. 

Or on the thirfty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand*ring Heps he leads s 
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Where peaceful rivers, fbft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landflcip flow. 

III. 
Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My ftedfaft heart fliall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill 5 
Thy friendly crook fliall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful fliadc. 

IV. 
Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ftray. 
Thy bounty fliall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderncfs flwU fmilc. 
With fudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ftreams fljall murmur all around. 
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HYMN. 



O U 



GRATITUDE TO THE DEITY* 

I. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul furveys ; 
Tranlported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

II. 

O how (hall words, with equal warmth. 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravifh'd heart I 

But thou canft read it there. 

III. 
Thy providence my life fuftain'd. 

And all my wants redreft. 
When in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breaft* 

IV. 
To all my weak complaints and cries. 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
£re yet my feeble thought^ had learnt 

To form themfelves in pray'n 
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V 

Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceivM 

From whom thofc comforts iiowM. 

VI. 
When in the flipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedlefs fteps I ran. 
Thine arm unfeen conveyM me fafe. 

And led me up to man. 

VII. 
Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths. 

It gently clear'd my way. 
And through the pleaQng fnares of vice. 

More to be fear*d than they. 

VIII. 
When worn with ficknefs, oft haft thou ^^'"O^T?: ^ 

With heahh renew'd my face, 
And when in fins and forrows funk, 
Reviv'd my foul with grace. 

IX. 
Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifs 

Has made my cup run o'er, 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my ftore. 

X. 
Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ, 
Kor is the leaft a chearfui heart, 
That taftcs thofe gifts with joy. 

N4 
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XI. 
Through evVy period of my life 

Thy goodnels TJl parfne ; 
And after death in diftant worlds 

The glorious theme renew. 

Xll. 
When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more. 
My ever-grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy fhalJ adore. 

XIII. 
Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful fong I'll raife. 
For oh ! eteinity's too (hort 

To utter all thy praife. 
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ODE. 



ON T H B 



CREATION. 



B B'l II O 



A Translation of Part of the XIXPsALM, 



I. 

THE fpacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal fky, 
And ipangled heavens, a (hining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 
Th'unwcaried fun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power difplay, 
And pubiiflies to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

II. 
Soon as the ev'ning (hades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the liftning earth 
Repeats the (lory of her birth : 
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Whilft all the ftars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And Ipread the troth from pole to pole* 

III. 
What though, in (blemn filence, all 
Move round the dark terreftrial ball f 
What though nor real voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 
In reafbn's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voic^. 
For ever finging, as they fhine, 
" The hand that nude us is Divine.'* 
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H Y M N. 

ON THE 

CONCLUSION OF HIS TRAVELS. 



How are thy fervants blcft, O Lord, 
How fure is their defence J 
Eternal wilclom is their guide 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

-^ 11. 
In foreign realms and lands remote* 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes I pafs'd unhurt. 
And breath'd in tainted air. 

III. 
Thy mercy fweeten'd every foil, 

Made every region pleafo : ; ' ' 
The hoary Alpine hills it wariti'd, ' 
And fmooth'd the Tyrrhene leas. ^ 

IV. 
Think, O my foul, devoutly think. 

How with affrighted eyes. 
Thou faw'ft the wide-extended deep 
In all its horrors rifo ! 
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V. 

Gonfufion dwelt in every £ice. 

And fear in every heart ; 
When waves on waves, and gulphs on galphs, 

0*ercame the pilot's art. 

VI. 
Yet then from all my griefs, O Lord, 

Thy mercy (et me free, 
Whilil in the confidence of pray'r 

My foul took hold on thee. 

VII. 
For though In dreadful whirls we hung 

High on the broken wave, 
I knew thou wert not flow to hear, 

"Sor impotent to iave* 

VIII. 
The ftorm was laid, the winds retir'd, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The lea, that roarM at thy command, 

At thy command was (till. 

CC 

In midft of dangers, fears and death. 

Thy goodnefs Til adure. 
And praife thee for thy mercies paft» 

And humbly hope for more. 

X. 
My life, if thou prelcrv'ft my life, 

Thy facrifice (hall be; 
And death, if death mu(l be my doom, 

Shall join my (bul to thee. 
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HYMN. 



COM POSED DURING 



K N E S S. 



W 



I. 

'HEN riling from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd \vith guilt and fear, 
I fee my maker, face to face, 
O how Iball I appear. 

II- 
If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be fought, 
My heart with inward horror fhrinks. 
And trembles at the thought ; 

III. 
When thou, 0"Lord, (halt ftand difclos'd 

In majefty fevere, 
And fit in judgment on my (bul, 
O bow fhali I appear. 
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IV. 

But thou haft told the troubled mind. 

Who docs her fins lament. 
The timely tribute of her tears 

Shall endlefs woe prevent. 

V. 
Then fee the (brrow of my heart, 

£re yet it be too late ; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans^ 

To give thofc (brrows weight. 

VL 
For never (hall my (bul deipair 

Her pardon to procure. 
Who knows thy only fim has dy'd 

To make her pardon fure. 



P O E M A T A. 



C 20? 3 



BONORATISSIMO VIRO 



CAROLO MONTAGU 



A R M I G £ R O, 

• SCACCHARII CANCELLARIO, 
AERARII PRA^FECTO, 



REGI I SECRETIORIBUS 
CONSILIIS, etc. 



C 



lUM tanta auribus tuis abllrepat vatutn nequiffimo- 
rum turba, nihil eft car queraris aliquid inufita- 
turn tibicontigi(re,ubi pfaeclarum hoc argamentum meis 
etiam nuxneris violatum confpexens. Quantum virtute 
beilica praedent Britanni, recens ex rebus geftisteftatuf 
gloria; quam vero in humanioribus Pads Iludiis non e< 
mineamus, indicio funt quos nuper in lucem emifimus 
verficuli. Quod & Congrevius ille tuus divinp, quo (b- 
let, furore correptus materiam banc non exornaffet, vis 
tanti eflet ipfa Pax ut ilia laetaremur tot perditiiEmis 
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DEDICATIO. 

Poctis tam mifcre dccantata. At, dam alio? infeaor, 
mci ipfiui oblitQs fuiflc vidcor, qui baud minorcsforfan 
ex Latinis tibi molcftias alJaturus fum, quam quas illi 
ex vcmacttlis ftis carminibus attulerunt ; nifi quod in- 
ter ipfos cruciatus ienimentum aliquod doiori tribuat 
tormenti varietas. Nee quidem unquam adduci pofTem* 
ut poema patrio fermone confcriptum oculis tuis fab- 
jicerem, qui ab iftis conatibus caeteros omnes (cribendo 
non minus deterres, quam faveado excitaverls. 



HUMANITATIS TUAE 



CULTOR DEVOTISSIMUS, 






JOSEPHUS ADDISON. 
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PAX GULIELMI AUSPICIIS 



. EUROPAE REDDITA, 1697. 



POSTQUAM ingcns clamorquc virum, ftrepiiulquc 
tubarum, 
Atque omnis belli cecidit fragor ; afpice, Caslar^ 
Quae tibi (bliciti, turba import una, Poetae 
Munera deducunt : generofae a pedlore flammae^ 
Diraeque armorum efEgies, fimulacraque belli 
Trifiia diffugiant : O tandem abGlte trlumphis 
£xpletu8, penitufque animo totum excute Martem* 

Kon ultra ante oculos numerofb milite campi 
Mifcentur, folito nee fervent arva tumultu ; 
Stat circum alta quies, curvoque innixus aratro 
Defertas foflas, et caftra minantia caftris 
Rufticus invertit, tacita formidine iullrans 
Horroremque loci, et funeftos (Iragibus agios. 
Jaixique fuper vallum et m-unimina longa vire(citj 
Expedata leges, jam propugnacula rident 
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Vere novo ; iofuetos mirabttur Incola calmos, 
Luxuriemque fbii, et turgentem a (anguine meflem. 

Afpicis ut toto excitus venit ad vena mundo 
Bellorum invifens fedem, et confuia ruinis 
Oppida, et everfos flammarum turbine muros! 
Ut trepidos rerum Annales, triftemqoe laborum 
Inquirit (eriem, attonitis ut fpedlat oceJlis 
Semirutas turres, et adhuc poJIuta cruore 
flufnina, fan^ofdrqae Ormondi volnere camposl 
■ Hie, ubl iaxa jacent difperib infeda cerebro^ 
Atque interruptis hifcunt divortia muris, 
VexilJum intrepidus * fixit, cui tempora dudum 
Buden(es palmae^ peregrinaque laarus obumbrat. 
II le ruens aciem in mediam, qua ferrrea grando 
Sparfa furit circum, et plumbi denflffimus imber, 
Sulphuream nodlem, tetrafque bitumine nubes 
Ingreditur» crebroque rubentem fulgure fumum. 
Ut vario anfradu, et disjedtis undique faxis 
Maenia diicedunt, fcopulifque immane miuantur 
Defaper horrificis, et formidabile pendent ! 

Hib peftem occultam, et foecundus fulphure moles 
Cernere erat, magno quas inter mota tumuJta 
FraeJia fervebant ; fabito cum clauflra fr^gore 
Horrendum dilrupta tonant, ('emiuftaque membra« 
Fumantefque artus, laniataquc corpora lethum 
Corripit informc, et rotat ater in aethcre turbo. 

Sic, poftquam Enccladi dcj^cit fulminefiatres 
CocJicoJuin pater, et veiuit contemnere divos: 

• Honoratiflimus D. Domiims CUtTS, Bwo 4c Gowru^etc 
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Divnlfam terra« factefn> Sngenteique ruinas 
Mortales (lupaere ; ahum hinc mirantur abefle 
Pelion, inv^rtique imis radicibas Oflam; 
Hie fluvium moJes inter confufaque faxa 
Reptare, atque aliis difcentem currere ripis. 
Stant dubii, et notos tnont6s umbrafque requiiunt, 
Errore atxibiguo eiufi, et novitate locorum. 

Nempe hie Auriaci nuper vexilla fecutae 
Confluxere acies, hie, aipera cotda, Britannia 
Germanuique ferox, et lun&o foedere BeJga $ 
Quique truci Boreae, ct coeJo damnatus iniquo 
Vitam agit in tenebris ; et qui dudum ore perufto 
I>ecoior admoti prodit veftigia Phoebi : 
Undique conveniunt, totum confcripta per orbcm 
Agmina, Kassovique latus (bcialibus armis 
Gircumfufa tegunt, fremitufque et murmura m1(cent, 
Tam vario disjuildta fitu, tot didbna linguis. 

Te tamen e mediis, * Dacftor Fortil1in\e, tnrmis 
Exere, Tu vitam (fi quid mea carmina pofTunt) 
Accipies, populique encomia fera futuri/ 
Quern variis edodtum artes, ftudiifque Minervae 
Omnibus ornatum Marti Rhedycina furenti 
Credidit in vita, et tanto fe ja^at alumno. 
Hunc ntmpe ardortim, atque tmmenfbs pectoris aeftus 
Non jubar Ardtoum, aut noftri penuria coeli, 
Sed plaga torridior, qua ibl intentius omnes 
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Effundir radios, totique obnoxia Phoebo 
India progenuit, tenetifque incoxit ab annis 
Virtutem imtnodicam, et generofae incendia mentis. 

Jam quoque torpentem qui infelix fufpicit ArdoOi 
Brumamque aeternam frigufque perambulat, ar£be 
Horridus exuviis, Gulielmi ingentia fada 
Defcribii fociis, pugnataque in ordine beila > 
Attentus namerat, neque brumam aut frigora curat. 
En ! vallos nivium tradus et pallida regna 
Deferit, imperio extremum * qui fubjicit orbem, 
Jndigenaique hyemes, Britonumque Heroa pererrat 
Lumlnibus tacitis; fnbeunt nunc fula Namurcae 
Maenia, nunc tardo quae fanguine plurima fluxit 
Boinia, nunc dubii palma indiicreta Seneffi 
Quae fades, et quanta viri ! quo verttce in aura^ 
Aflfurgit ! quail firmat veftigia greflu, 
Majeftate rudi, et torvo fpedabilis ore ! 

Sic olim Alcides, immania membra Leonis 
Inftratus fpoliis, vafta (e mole ferebat, 
Evandri am plexus dextramque adjungere dextrae 
Gum peterer, tedtifque ingens fuccederet hofpes. 

Dum pugnas, Guliei.m£, tuas campofque cruentos 
Accipit, in venis ebullat vividus humor, 
Corda micant crebro, et mentem ferit aemulus ardor. 
Non jam Riphaeos hoCtis populabitur agros 
Impune, aut agifabit inultas Sarmata praedas. 
Quis tamen ille procul fremitus ! Quae murmura vuigi 

^t MvfooTlae Iinperator.^ 
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Kassovium ingeminant ! video cava iittora circum 
Fervere remigibus> fubitiique albefco'e veJis. 
Anglia iblve metus, et inanes mitte querelas, 
Kassovi (ecura tui, defifte tumentes 
Prc^icere in flatus animo fufpenfa, trucefque 
Objurgare notos, tardamque requtrere puppim : 
Optatus tibl Caefar adefl;^ nee ut ante videbis 
Sollicituni belli ftudiis, fatalia Gallo 
Confiiia et tacitas verfantem in pedore pugnas. 
OUi grata quies et pax tranqaiila verendum 
Compofuit vultam, laetofque afflavit honores, 
Ut denfb circum (e plurimus agmine miles 
Agglomerat lateri ! ut patriam veterefque penates 
Refpicit exuitans! juvat oltentare recentes 
Ore cicatrices, et vulnera cruda, notafque 
Mucronum infignes» afflataque fulphure membra. 
Ghara ftupet conjux, reducifque incerta mariti 
Veftigat faciem ; trepida formidine proles 
Stat procul, et patrios horrefcit nefcia vultus. 
Jlle graves cafus, duri et difcrimlna belli 
Enumerat^tumidifque inftaurat praelia verbis. 
Sic, poftquam in patriam foecunda heroibus Argo 
Phryxeam attulerat pellem, lanamque rigentem 
Expofuit Grails, et tortile velleris aurum, 
l^avita terrificis infamia Iittora monftris 
Defcribit, mixto fpirantem incendia fumo 
Serpentera, vigilefquc feras, plauftroque gcmeatcs 
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Inlblho Uuros/ et anhdos igne jovencm. 

Te tamen, O quantis Gvuelue erepce pencil^ 
Accipimus redacem : tibi Diva Britannia fundit 
PJebemqe et Proceres : medias quacunque per urbei 
Ingrederis, crebnie confurgunt undiqe pompae, 
Ga.udiique et plaufus : mixto ordine vulgtts euntem 
Circumltat fremitu denlb : Tibi Jupiter annum 
Serius invertit, luces mirata fercnas 
Ridet Hyems, feftoque vacat coeium omne triampho. 

Jamque * Nepos tibi parvus adeft> laetoque juventae 
JncefTu, et blando teftaturgaudia rifu. 
UtPatrius vigor atque elati gratia vultus 
Caeiareum fpirant, majeflatemque vierendam 
JnfunduDt puera! ut Mater formo(a ferenat 
Auguftam frontem, et fublimia temperat ora ! 
Agnofco faciem arobiguam, mixtofque parentes« 
liie tuas, GuLiEtME, acies, et trifija beJla, 
Pugna(que innocua dudum fub imagine lulit. 
Nunc indignant! fimilis fugitiva pufillae 
Tergapremit turmae, et falfis terroribus impiety . 
Sternitque exiguum &Sto cognomine Galium. 
Nunc (imulat turres, et propugnacula parva 
Nominibus (ignat variis; fubitoque tumultu 
Sedulus infirmas arces, humilemque Namurcam 
Diruit i interea generofie in peiftore flammae 
A0urgunt fenfim juveni, notat ignis honeftas 
Purpureo fervore genas» et amabilis horror, 

* Cdiffimoi Prinrsps Di» Gloceftrenfif , 
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Quis tamen Augoftae immenfas in carihine pompas 
Inilruet» in luteds ubi vnlgo efJTiifa tanaJes 
Vina rabent, variatque infe<Jta6 purpura fordesf 
Qpis lapfasreferet tteJhrum, et fidliie coelum, 
Qua iaceram oftendunt redolentia compita chartam, 
Sulpharry exuvias, tubulofque bitumine caflbs f 

£ii procul attonitam video clarefcere nodem 
FuJgoreiniblitdJ ruit undique lucidt^s imber, 
Flagrantefque hyemes ; crepitantia fidera pafSnt 
Stintillant, totoque pluunt incendia coelo. 
Nee minus in terris Vulcanus mille figuras 
Jnduit, ignivomafque feras, et fujgida monflra, 
Terribiles vifu formas ! hie membra Leonls 
Hifpida mentitur, tortifque comantia flammis 
ColJa quatit, rutilafquejubas; bieJubricus Anguem 
Ludit, fubfiliens^et multoflbilat igne. 

Laetitiam ingentem atque effufa hace gaudia civis 
Jam tandem feeurus agit, pofitoque timore 
Exercet ventos, clafTemque per ultima mundi 
Impune educit, pelagoque licentius errat : 
Seu conilrii^ gelu, niediifque liorrentia Cancri 
Menflbus arva videt; feu turgida maiit ol«nti 
Tendere vela noto, qua thurea flamina miicet 
^£olus, et pJacidis perfundit odoribus auras. 

Vos anima« iUuftres heqiunr, uig^/.e^ue recentei» 
Quarum trunca jacent et adhue (hllantia erudia 
Corpora vulneribus, quibus baec optabilis orbi 
Parta quies, nondum Nassovo abducite ve&ro 
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Fida iatcllitia, at IbJitis (lipate cater vis 
Dudorem, et tcnues circum difTundire turmas. 
Tuque Maria, tuos non unqaam oblita Britannos^ 
O Diva» O patiens magnum expe^are maritum. 
Ne terns Domiaum invideas, quanquam amplius illom 
Dctineant, longamque agitenc iub vindice pacem. 

BAROMETRI DESCRIPTIO. 

OUA pcnetrat foSor terrae caeca antra, metallo 
Foecunda informi, rudlbufque nitentia venis; 
Dum (lupet occultas gazas, nummofque futuros, 
Eruit argenti latices, nitidumque Jiquorem; 
Qui nullo efFufus prodit veftigia tradtu, 
Nee terram (igno revolubilis imprimit udo, 
Sed fradtus fparflm in globulos formam ufque rotundam 
Servat, et in teretes lapfans ie colligit orbes. 

Incertum qua fit natura, an negligit ultra 
Perlicier,jubar ei maturus inutile temnat; 
An potius iblis vis imperfedb relinquat 
Argentum male coAum, divltiafque fiuentes: 
Quicquid erit, magno (e ja^t nobilis ufu ; 
Kec Deus efTulfit magis afpedabilis oiim. 
Cum Danaen flavo circum pretiofus amidu 
Ambiit.et, gratam fuadente^libidine formam, 
Depiuit irriguo lique£idlum Numen in Auro. 

Quia age, fume tubum fragilem, cui denCor aer 
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Bxclufus ; fundo vitri fublidat in imo 
Argent! ftaghum ; ut pluvia impendente metallum 
Mobile defcendat, vel contra, ubt poQolat aeftus, 
Prodeat hinc liquor emergens, et rurfus inane 
Occupet afcenfu, tubulumque excurrat in omnem. 

Jam coeJi faciem tempeitatefque futuras 
€on(cia lympha monet, brumamque et frigora narrat«t 
Kam quoties liquor infurgit, vitreoque canali 
Sublatum nequeunt ripae cohibere priores ; 
Tum laetos fperare dies licet, arva fatentur 
Mik^tem , et large di^ufo lumine rident. 
Sin {e(e immodicum attoUens Argentius humor, 
£t nimium oppreiTus, contendat ad ardua vitri. 
Jam iitiunt herbae, jam fuccos flamma feraces 
Excoquit, et languent comfumto prata viiore. 

Gum vero tenues nebulas fpiracula terrae 
Fundunt, et madidi fluitant fuper aequora fumi, 
Pabula venturae pluviae; tum fudle pondus 
Inferiora petit *, nee ccrtior Ardea coclos 
Indicat humentes, medias quando aethetis oras 
Tranando, crafTa fruiturfublimlus aura, 
Difcutit et madidis rorantia nubila pennis, 
Nunc guttae agglomerant, difperfas frigora ftipant 
Particulas, rarufque in nimbum cogitur humor : 
Prata virent, iegetem foecundis imbribus aether 
Irrigat, et bibuiae radici alimenta miniftrat. 
Quin ubi plus aequo defcendens uda metaJJi 
Fundum amat, impatiens pluviae, metuenlque proceJlam 
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Agricolae caveant ; non hoc impune colonfts 
Afpicit ; oftendtft xnox foeta vaporibus aura 
Golle^as hyemes, tempeftatemque fonoram. 
At Jicet Argentum mole incumbente levatunl 
Subfidat, penitufque imo fe condat in alveo, 
Caetera quaeque tument ; everfis flumina ripit 
Expatiata ruunr, (pumantibus aeftoat undis 
Diluvium, rapidiqoe effbfa licentia ponti. 

Nulla tacet fecreta poti mirabiie vitrum, 
Qutn varios coeli vultus et tempora prodlt. 
Ante refert, quando tenui velamine tutus 
JncedeSy quando fperabis frigidus ignem. 
Augurio hoc fret us, quanquam atri nubila coeli 
Pirumpunt obfcura diem, pluviafque minantur; 
Machina fi neget, et fudum promittat apertum, 
Audax carpat iter nimbo pendente victor ; 
Nee metsens imbrem, polcentes Medbr ariftas 
Profternat : terrae jam bruma incumbit inermis, 
Fngoraque haud nocitura cadunt, feriuntque paratos. 
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HTrMAIO-rEPANOMAXIA. 



S I V c, 



PRAELIUM 
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PYGKEOS ET GRUES COMMISSUM. 



T)Eniiata$ acies, et lamentabile bellam 

Pygmeadum refero : parvas tu, Mula> cohortes 
Inftrue ; tu gladios, mortemque minantia roftra, 
Ofl&nfo(que Griies, indignante(que pafiUam 
Militiam celebra ; volucrumque hoininumqae tumultus. 

Heroum ingentes animos et triftia bella 
Pieridum labor exhaufit, verfaqoe fbnoro 
Juffit et aeterna numeroram alTurgere poinpa : 
Qiiis ledos Graiam javenes, et torva tuentem 
Thefeaqois pedibuy velocem ignorat Achillemf 
Quern dura £neae certamina, quern Gvlielmi 
Gefta latent f fratres Thebani, et flebile fatum 
Pompeii quern non delaflavere legeqtem? 
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Primus ego inlaws acies, gracilemque tubarum 
Carmine depingam fonitum^nova caftra fecutusi 
Exiguoique canam pugiles, Gruibufque malignos 
Heroas, nigrifque ruentem 6 nubibus boftem. 

Qua (biis tepet ortu, primitiifque diei 
India laeta rubet, medium inter inhofpita (axa 
(Per placidam vaUem, et paucis accefTu vireta) 
Pygmeum quondam fteterat, dum &ta finebanty 
Imperium. Hinc varias vitam excoluere per artes 
Seduli, et af&duo fervebant arva popelJo. 
Nunc.fi quis dura evadat per (axa viator, 
Deiertofque lares, et vaJles oflibus albas 
Exiguis videt, et vedigia parva ftupe(cit« 
Deiblata tenet vidrix impune voiucris 
Regna et iecuro crepitat Grus improba nido. 
Non fie, dum multos fletit infuperabilis annos 
Parvuia progenies; tum, fi quis cominus ales 
Congrediy et immixtae auderet fe credere pugnae. 
Miles atrox aderat, fumptifque feroculus armis Qat 
Stetnit humi volucremmoribundam» humerKquerepor* 
Ingentem praedam ; caefoque epulatur in hotte 
Saepe improvifas madabat, faepejuvabat 
Diripere aut niduro, aut ulcilci in prole parentcm. 
Nempe larem quoties multa conftruxerat arte» 
Aut uteri pofuiflet onus, volucremque futuram ; 
Continuo vultu fpirans immane minaci 
Omnia vaftaret miles, foetufque necaret 
Inuneritos, vitamque abrumperet iroperfeilaai^ 
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Cum tepido nondum mataruit hodis in ovo. 

Hinc caufke irarum, bella hinc, fatalia bella, 
Atque acies letho intentae, vobcrumque virumque 
Commiflae flrages, confufaque mortis imago. 
I^on tantos motus nee tarn memorabile bellum» 
Maeonius quondam fublimi carmine vates 
Lufit; ubi totam flrepituque armifque paJadem 
Mifcuit : hie (vifu miferabile) eorpora murum 
Sparia jaeent juneis transfixa, hie gutture raueo 
](.ana dolet, pedibufque abfciflb poplite ternis 
Reptat humi, (blitis nee (efe faltibus eflert. 

Jamque dies Pygmaeo aderat> quo tempore eaefi 
Poenituit foetus, intadhque maluit ova. 
Nam fuper his aceenia graves exarfit in iras 
Grusflomaehans, omnefque Cmul, quasStrimonisunda^ 
Aut fiagnum Mareotidis, imi aut uda Cayftri 
Prata tenent, adfunt ; Scythieaque exeita palude* 
£t conjurato volucris delcendit ab Iflro, 
Stragefque immenfas et vulnera cogitat ab/ens, . 
Exacaitquc ungues i&um meditata futurum, 
£t roftrum parat acre, fugaeque accommodat alas* 
Tantus amor belli, et vindiilae arre<^a eupido. 
Ergo ubi ver na^lus proprium, fufpenfus in alto 
Aere conculCs exereitus obftrepit alis, 
Terraeque immenfos tra<^us, femotaque longe 
Aequora delpiciunt, Boreamque-et nubila tranant 
Innumeri : crebro cireum ingens Hu^at aether 
FlaminCfCt afEduus mifcet coelum omnetumuitus. 
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Kec minor in tenris motus, dam bella ^cefEt 
Impiger^ inftituitque agmen, firmatque phalangas, 
£t furit arreptis animofus homuiicio telis : 
Donee turma duas compoda excurrat in alas, 
Ordinibufque frequens, et marte infhuda perito. 
Jamque acies inter medias (efe arduus infert 
Pygmeadum dudlor, qui majeftate verendus 
Incefluque gravis reliquos fupercminet omnes 
Mole gigantea, mediamque aflurgit in ulnam. 
Torvior a(pe6tu (hoftiiis nam infculpferat unguis 
Ore cicatrices) vultuque oftentat honefia 
Roftrorum figna, et crudos in pe£lore morfus. 
Immortali odio, aeternifque exercuit iris 
Alituam gentem, non iJlum impune volucris 
Aut ore» aut pedibus peteret confifus adunci?. 
Fataiem quoties Gruibus diftrinxerat enfem, 
Truncavitque alas, celerique fugam ablluiit holli i 
Quot fecit ilrages 1 quae nudis funera pullis 
Intulit, beu ! quoties implevit Strymoua fletu ! 

Jamque procul fbnus auditur, piceamque volantom 
Prolpedlant nubem bellumque hoftelque ferentem. 
Crebrefcit tandem, atque oculis fe plurimus oflert 
Ordinibus Arud^us variis exercitus ingens 
Aiituum, motiique eventilat aera pennis. 
Turba polum replet, fj^ecieque immanis obumbrat 
Agmina Pygmaeorum, et denla in nubibus haeret : 
Nunc denfa, at patriis mox reddi'ta rarior oris. 
Belli ardent iludio Pygmaei, et lumine iaevo 

sor- 
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Sui^Iciunt hoftem; nee longum tempus, et ingens 
Turba Gruum horrifico fefe fuper agmina lapfa 
PraeCipitat gravis, et bellum fperantibus infert : 
Fit fragor; aVulfae volitant circum aera plumae^ 
Mox defefla iterum levibus (efe eripit alis, 
£t vires reparata iterum petit impete terras. 
Armorum pendet fort una : hie fixa volucris 
Cufpide, fanguineo fefe furibunda rotatu 
Torquet agens circum, roftrumque intendit in hoftem 
Imbelle, et curves in morte recoJligit ungues. 
Pygmaei hicAillat lentus de vulnere fknguis^ 
Singultu(que det crebros, pedibufque pufiliis 
Tundit humum, et moriens unguem execratur aCutUm. 
Aeftuat omne folum ftrepitu^ tepidoque tobefcit 
Sanguine, fparguntur gladii^ fparguntur et alae, » 
Unguefque et digiti, commiftaque roftra iacertist 
Pygmeadum faevit, mediiique in millibus ardet 
Dudtor, quern late hinc atque hinc pereuntia cingunt 
Corpora fufa Gruum; roediaque in morte vagator, 
Nee plaufu alarum nee roflri concidit i<51u. 
Ille Gruum terror, ilium denfifHrna circum 
Mifcetur pugna, etbelium omne laborat in uno: 
Cum, fubito appulfus (fie Di voluere) tumultu 
Ex inopino ingens et formidabilis Ales 
Comprendit pedibus pugnantem ; et (trifte relatu) 
Sudulit in coelum ; bellator ab unguibus haeret 
Pendulus, agglomerat (Irepitu globus undiquedenfus 
Alituum } frullra Pygmaei iumine moefto 
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Regem inter nubes Jugent, foiitoque minorem 
Heroem aipiciunt Gruibus piaudentibus efcam* 

Jamque recrudefcit bellvun, Grus defuper urget 
Pygmaeum roftro, atque hoftem petit ardua morfu ; 
Turn fugit aha volans; is furfum bracbia jaftat 
Vulneris impatiens, et inanes faevit in auras. 
Talis erat belli facies» cum Pelion ingens 
Mitteret in coelum Briareus, folioque Tonanteni 
Praecipitem excuteret ; fparguntur in aethere toto 
Fulminaque fcopuiique : flagrantia tela deorfuni 
Torquentur Jovis adta manu, dum vafta Gigantum 
Corpora fu(a jacent, femiuftaque fulphure fumant. 

Viribus abfumptis penitus Pygmeia tandem 
Agmina ianguefcunt; ergo pars vertere terga 
Horfibili perculfa metu, pars tollere vocem 
Exiguam ; late populus Cubitalis oberrat. 
Inftant a tergo volucres, lacerantque trahuntquc 
Immites, certae gentem extirpare nefandam. 

Sic Pygmaea domus nmltos dominata per annos, 
Tot bellis defun6la» Gruum tot laeta triumphis, 
Funditus interiit : Nempe exitus omnia tandem 
Gertus Regna manet, funt certi denique fines, 
Quos ultra tranfire nefas : lie corruit olim 
AfTyrlae Imperium, fie magnae Perfidis imis 
SedH)us eveifum eft, et majus utroque Latinum. 
Elyfii valies nunc agmine luftrat inani, 
Er vcterum Heroum mifcetur grandibus uinbris 
PJebs parva : aut, fi quid fidei mereatur anilis 
FabuJa, paftorcs per nodlis opaca pufilJas 
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Saepe iridcnt umbras, Pygmaeos eorpore craflbsi 
Dum fecura Gruum, et veteres oblita iaboies^ 
Laetitiae penitus vacat, indujgetque- chords, 
Anguftofque terit calies^ viridefque per brbes 
Turba levis falit, ot lemurum cognomine gaucTctb 



RESURRECTIO DELINEATA 



AD ALTARE COL. MAGD* OXON. 



EGREGIOS fuci tragus, calamlque labores, 
Surgentefque hominum formas, ardentiaque ora 
JudiciS) et (Imulacra modis pallentia miris, 
Terribilem vifu pompam, tu carmine Miifa 
Pande novO) vatique facros accende furores. 

Olim planitiem (quam nunc foecunda colorunv 
Infignit pi<^ura) inhonefto et fimplice cultu 
Veftiit albedo, fed ne rima uila priorencL 
Agnolcat faciem, mox fundamenta futurae 
Subftravit pi dtor tabulae, humoremque fequacem 
Per muros traxit ; veJamme moenia craflb 
Squallent obdu(fla, et rudioribus illita fucis. 

Utque (poJo nondum ftellis fulgcntibus apto) 
Ne fpatio nK)les4mmen{a dehifcat inani. 
Per cava coelorum, et convexa patentia late 
Hinc atque hinc interfufu? fluitaverat aether ; 

Pa 
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Mox radiante novam torrebat lumine mundttm 
Titan, et paliens aiienos mitius ignes 
Cynthia vibrabat ; crebris nunc confitus aftris 
Scintiilare polus, nunc fulgor ladeus omne 
Diffluere in coelum, longoque albefcere traSu. 

Sic, operis poftquam lufit primordia pit^or, 
Dum fordet paries, nullumque fatetur Apellem^ 
Gautius exercet calamos, atque arte tenacem 
Ck)nfundit vifcum, fuccofque atteniperat, omnes 
Inducit tandem formas ; apparet ubique 
Muta cohors, et pidurarum valgus inane. 

Ailigeris muri vacat ora fuprema miniftris, 
Sparfaque per totam, coeleftis turba tabeliam 
Raucos infpirat lituos, buccaique tumentes 
Infiai, et attonitum replet clangoribas orbem. 
Defundi fbnus auditur, tabuJamque per imam 
Pidla graveicit humus, terris emergit apertis ' 
Progenies rediviva, et plurima furgit imago. 

Sic, dtim foecundis Cadmus dat femina fiiJcis, 
Terra tumet praegnans, animataque gleba laborat. 
Luxuriatur ager fegete fpirante, calefcit 
Omne foluip, crefcitque virorum prodiga mefHs. 

Jam pulvis varias terrae difperfa per oras, 
Sive inter venas teneri concreta metalii, 
Sentim diriguit, feu fefe immifcuit herbis, 
Explicita efl ; molem rurfus coalefcit in unam 
Divifum funus, fparfos prior ailigat anus 
Jundlura, aptanturque itcrum coeuntia membra. 
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Hie nondum fpecje perfe^ta refurgit imago, 
Vultum truncata, atque inhonefto vulnere nares 
Manca, et adhuc deeft infbrtni de corpore multum. 
Paulatim in rigidum hie vita infinuata cadaver 
Mota aegro vix dum redivivos erigit artus. 
Inficit his horror vuitus, et imagine tota 
Fuia per attonitam pallet formido figaram. 

Detrahe quin oculos fpe^tor, et, oranitentem 
Si poterint perferre diem, medium infpice murum, 
Qua fedet orta Deo proles, Deus ipfe, (ereno 
Lumine perfufus, radiilque infperfus acutis. 
Circum tranquillae funduntur tempera flammac, 
Regius ore vigor (pirat, nitet ignis oceilis, 
PlurimaqUe effulget majeftas numine toto. 
Quantum difGmilis, quantum o I mutatus ab illo, 
Qui peccata luit cruciatus non fua, vitam 
Quando lu<^antem cundhita morte trahebat ! 
Sed fruftra voluit defundhim Golgotha numen 
Condere, dum vi6la fatorum lege triumphans 
Nativum petiit coelum, et fuper aethera vedlus 
Deipexit iunam exiguam, folemque minorem. 
Jam latus effodumy'et palmas oftendit utrafque, 
Vulnuique infixum pede, clavorumque recepta 
Signa, et tranfadti quondam vefligia ferri, 
Umbraa hue felices tend ant, numerofaque coelos 
Turba petunt, atque immortalia dona capeflunt, 
Matres, et longae nunc reddita corpora vitae 
Infantum, juvenes, pu<ri, innuptaeque puellae 
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Stant circum, atque avidos jubar immortale bibent^ft 
AfHgunt oculos in Numiae ; laiidibus aether 
IatoDat» et laeto ridet ciaelum omoe triumpho. 
His amor tmpatiens conceptaque gaudia mentem 
Funditus exagitant, imoque in pedore fervent* 
Kon aeque eKultat flagranti corde Sibylla, 
Hofpite cum tumet inclufb, et praecordia fentit 
Mota Dei ftimulis, nimioque calentia Phoebo, 

Q^is tamen ille novus perftringit lamina fulgor i 
Quam Mitra effiglem diftinxlt pi6br, honefto 
Surgentem e tumulo, alatoque fatellite fultam i 
Agnofco faciem, vultu latet alter in illo 
* Wainfletus, iic ille oculos» fic*ara ferebatr; 
Eheu quando animi par invenietur imago ! 
Quandoalium iimilem virtus habitura I i .,- 
Jrati innocuas fecurus numinis iras 
Afpicit, im{)avido(que in Judice figit ocellos. 

Quin age, et horrentem commixtis igne tenebris 
Jam videa3 {cenam ; multo hie ftagnantia foco 
Mcenia, flagrantem llqueBido fulphure rivum 
Fingunt, /et faifus tanta arte accenditur ignis» 
Ut toti metuas tabulae, ne flamma per omne 
Livida ierpat opus, tenueique abfiimpta rece()at 
Pidlura in cineres, propriis peritura favillis. 
Hue tufba infejix agitur, turpifquc videri 
Infrendet dentes, et rugis contrahit ora. 
Vindex a tergo implacabile faevit, et enfem 

it ^ Coll. Magd. fiudator. 
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Fulmineum vibrans acie flagrante fceleftos 

Jam Paradifeis iterum depellit ab oris, 

Heu ! quid agat triftis? quo fe coeleftibus iris * 

Subtrahat ? o ! quantum vellet nunc aethere in alto 

Virtutem colere! at tandem fufpiria ducit 

Nequicqu'am, ct fero in Jacrymas efFunditur ; obftant 

Sortes non revocandae, et inexorabile numen. 

Quara varias aperit veneres picftura ! periti 
Quot calami legimus vefligia J quanta coloi'um 
Gratia fe profert 1 tales non difcolor Iris 
Oftendat, vario cum lumine floridus imber 
.Rore nitet toto, et gutta fcintiltat in omtti, 

O fuci nitor, o pulchri.durate colores ! 
Nee, pi Aura, tuae langudfcat gloria formae, 
Dum iucem videas, quaiem exprlmis ipfa, fupremma. 

SPHAERISTERIUM. 

HIC, ubigraminea in latum fefe explicat aequor 
Planities, vacuoque ingehs patet area campo, 
Cum fblem nondum fumantia prata fatentur 
Bxortum, et tumidae pendent in gramine guttae» 
Improba faix nodis parva incrementa priori» 
Defecat, exiguam radens a cefpitc meflem: 
Tum motu afliduo faxum verfatile terram 
Deprimit cxtantem, et furgentes atterit herbas* 
Lignea percurrunt vernantem turba. palaeftram 

P4 
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XJn6\Zy niteiR oleo, formae quibus efle rotunda^ 
Artificis ferrum dederat faciliique moveri. 
Ne tamen offendant incauti errore globorum, 
Quaeque fuis incifa notis ftat fphaera; fed unus 
Hanc vult, quae infufo muUum inclinata metallo 
Vertitur in gyros, et iniquo tramite currit; 
Quin alii diverfa placet, quam parcius urg^t 
Plumbea vis, motuque iinit procedere redto. 

Poftqqjun ideo in parte? turt>am diflinxerat aequ^s 
Confilium, aut fors; quifque fuis accingitur arxnis, 
Evolat orbicv^lus, quae curfum mets futurum 
« Defignat*, ja^ique legens vefligia, primam, 
Qui cerumen ipit, fphaeram deipittit, at ilia 
Leniter effufa, exiguum quod ducit in orbem, 
mdit iter, donee fenfim primo inipete fcH^o 
Subfiflat; fubito globus emicat alter et alter. 

Mox ubi fundunturlate agmina crebra minorem 
Sparfa per orbiculum, ftipantque frequentia metam, 
Atque negant faciles aditus; jam cautius e^^it, 
£t ieviter fefe infinviat revolubile lignum, 
At li forteglobum, qui'miiit, fpedat inertem 
Serpere, et impreflum fubito ianguen:eie motum, 
> Pone urget fphaerae vedigia, et anxius inftat, 
Objurgatque moras, currentique imminet orbi» 
Atque ut fegnis honos dextrae fervetur, iniquam 
Incufat terram, ac furgentem in marmore nodum* 

Kec rifus tacuere^ globus cum volvitur adius 
Infami jadlu, aut njmium veftigia plumbum 
Allipit, et fphaeram a redtp t^ahit infita virtqs, 
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Turn qui projccit, ftrepitus efFundit inanes, 
£ty varium in fpeciem diiiorto coipore, faifos 
Jncrepat errores, et dat convitia ligno. 
Sphaera fed, irarom temnens ludibria, coeptum 
pergit iter, nullifque movetur furda querelis. 

Ilia tarnqn laudes fummumque nieretur bonorenii 
Quae non dirumpit curfum, abdflitque moveri, 
I>Qneq turbatn inter crebram diiapia fupremum 
Perfecit (ladium, et metae inclinata recumbit. 
Hoilis at haerentem orbiculo detrudere fphaeram 
Certat, luminibulque viam fignantibus omnes 
Intendit vires, et miffile fortitcr Urgit : 
Evolat addudo non (egnis fphaera lacerto. 

Haud ita proiiiiens £leo carcere pernix 
Auriga invehitur, cum raptus ab axe citato 
Currenteique domes Videt, et fugientia te^. 

Si tamen in duros, obdrudla fatellite multo, 
Impingant focios, .confundatque orbibus orbes. 
Turn fervet bilis, fortunam damnat acerbam, 
Atqae Deos atque aftra vocat erudclia. 

Si'vero incurfus faciles, aditumque patentem 
Jnveniat, partoque hoftis fpolietur honore : 
Turba fremit confufa, fbnifq^ie frequentibus, euge, 
Exciamant focii ; plaufu (Irepit omne viretam« 

Interea felTos inimico Sirius adro 
Corripit, et falfas exudant corpora gi^tas; 
i>enia jam zephyri fpirantes frigora, et umbrae 
Captantur, vultuque fluens abiidrgitur humor. 
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AD 

B. D. H A N N E S. 

IHSIGNISSIMUM 

MEDICUM ET POETAM. 

OQiii canoro blandis Orpheo 
Vocale duels carmen, et exita 
F^liciore ludluoiis 

Saepe animam revocas ab umbris. 
Jam (eu folutos in numerum pedes 
Cogis, vel aegrum et vix animae tenax 
Corpus tueris, feu cadaver 
Luminibus penetras acutis ; 
Opus relinquens eripe te morae, 
Frontemque curis roiicltam explica, 
Scyphumque jucundus require 
Purpureo gravid um Lyaeo, 
Nunc plena magni pocula podules 
Memor Wilhelmi, nunc moveat fitim 
Mini Her ingens, imperiqne 

Praefidium haud leve, Montacutus. 
Omitte tandem trifle negotium 
Gravefque curas, heu nimium plus ! 
Nee caetcros cautus mederi 

Ipfe tuam minuas faiutem. ' 
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Fruftn cruorem pulfibus Incitis 
Cbuliientem poll ice comprimis^ 
Attentqs explorare venaoi 

Quae febris exagitet tumentem : 
Fruftra liquores quot Chymic^ expedlt 
Fornax, et error fanguinis, et vigor 
Jnnatusherbis'te fatiganty 
Serins aut citius fepulcro 
Debemur omries, vitaque deferet 
Bxpuifa morbis corpus inhofpitum, 
Lentumque deflebunt nepotes 
(Reiliquias animae) cadaver. 
Manes videbis, tu quoque fabulas^ 
Quos pauciores fecerit ars tua ; 
Suumque vidlorem viciffim 
Subjiciet libitina vidrix* 
Decurrit illi vita beatior 
Quicunque iucem non nimis anxius 
Reddit moleftam, urgetve curas 
Sponte fua (atis ingruentes ; 
Et quern dierum lene fluentium 
DeleiEhit ordo, vitaque muniis 
Felix amicis, gaudiifque 
Innocuis bene temperata* 
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MACHINAE GESTICULANTES, 

A N G L I C E 

t 

APUPPET-SHOW. 

ADmiranda cano levjum (pedacula rerum 
Exiguam gentem^et vacuum fine mentepopellum; 
Quern, non furreptis cocli de fbrnicc flammis, 
Innocua melior fabricaverat arte Prometheus. 

Compita qua rifu fervent, glomeratque tumultum 
Hiftrio. deledatque inhiantem (commateturbam; 
Quotquot iaetitiae (ludio aut novitate tenentur, 
Undiquc congreffi permifTa iedilia complent. 
Kec confufus honos ; nummo fubfellia cedunt 
Diverfb, et varii ad pretium flat copia fcamni. 
Tandem ubi fubtrahitur velamen, lumina paffim 
Anguftos penetrant aditus, qua plurima vifum 
Fila iecant, ne, cum vacuo datur ore feneftra, 
Pervia fraus pateat; mox (Iridula turba penates 
Ingreditur pidos, et maenia fqualjida fuco. 
Hie hu miles inter fcenas, anguftaque claujdra, ^ 
Quicquid agunt homines^ concurfus, belJa, triumphos, 
Ludit in exiguo plebecula parva theatro. 

Sed praeter reiiquos incedit Homuncio rauca , 
Voce ftrepens; major fubnedit fibula veltem» 
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£t referunt vivos errantia lumina motus ; 
In ventrem tumet immodicum ; pone eminet ingens 
A tergo gibbus ; Pygmaeum territat agmen 
Major, et immanem miracur turba Gigantem. , 
Hie magna fretus mole, imparibulque lacertis 
Confifus, gracili jadtat convitia vulgo, 
£t crebro iblvit, iepidum caput; ora cachinno. 
Quanquam res agitur ibienni feria pompa 
Spernit foilicitum intradtabilis ilie tumultum, 
Et rifu importunus adeii, atque omnia turbat. 
Nee raro invadit molles, pidlamque protervo \ 
Ore petit Nympham, invitoque dat ofcula ligno. 
Sedcomitum valgus diveriis membra fatigant 
Ludis, et vario lafcivit mobile faltu, 

Saepe etiam gem mis rutila, et fpedlabilis auro, 
Lignea gens prodit, nitidifque fuperbit in odris. 
Nam, quoties fe(tam celebrat Tub imagine iucem, 
Ordine compofito Nympharum incedit honeft^im 
Agmen, et exigui proceres parvique quirites. 
Pygmaeos credas poiitis miteicere bellis, , 
Jamque, infenfa Gruum temnentes praelia, tutos 
Indulgere jocis, tenerifque vacare choreis. 
Tales, cum medio labuntur fidera coelo, 
Parvi fubfiliunt Lemures, populufque pafillus 
Feilivos, rediens fua per velligia, gyros 
Ducit, et anguftum crebro pede puifitat orbem. 
Mane patent grefTus; hinc fuccos terra feraces 
Goncipit, in multam pubentia gramina furgunt 
IfUxuriem, tenet ifque virefcit circulus hcrbis. 
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At non tranquillas niiik abdunt nubila Juces^ 
Saepe gravi furgunt belia, horrida belJa, tumultu* 
Aripa cient truculenta oobors, pJacldamque quieeem 
Dirumpunt pugnae ; u(que adeo iniiQcera yoluptas 
Omnibus, et miftae caftigant gaudia curae* 
Jam gladii, tubulique ingefto fulphure foeti^ 
Protenfaeque haftae, falgentiaque arma, minaeque 
Telorum ingentes fubeunt, dant dauftra fragorem 
Horrendum, ruptae ftrideate bitumine chartae 
Confafbs reddunt crepitus, «t fibila mifcent. 
Sternitur omne fblum pereuntibus ; undique caefae 
Apparent turmae, civilis crimina belli. 

Sed poftquam infanus pugnae deferbuit aeflus^ 
Exuepntque truces animos, jam Marte fugato, 
Diveifas repetunt artes, curalque priores. 
Kec raro prifci heroes, quos pagina facra 
Suggerit, atque olim peperit felicior aetas, 
Hie parva redeunt fpecie. Gano ordine cernaa 
Antiques prodire, agmen venerabile, Patres. 
Rugis fulcantur vultus, prolixaque barbae 
Canities mento pendet : fie tarda (ene«ftus 
TiTHONUM minuit, cum moles tota cicadam 
Induit, in gracilem fenfim colJecfb figuram. 

Nunc tamen unde genus ducat, quae dextra latentes 
.Suppeditet vires, quern poicat turba moventem^ 
Expediam. Truncos opifex et inutile lignum 
Cogit in humanas fpecics, et robore natam 
Progeniem telo efibrmat, ncxuque tenaci 
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Crura ligat pedibus, Jiurmerifque accoxmaodat armos, 
Et membris membra aptat, ct artibus iniuit artus. 
Tunc habiles addit trochleas, quibus arte pufiUum 
Verfat onus, molique manu famulatus incrti 
• Sufficit occultos motus, vocemque miniftrat. 
His ftrudta auxiliis jam machina tota peritos 
Oftendit fulcos, dari et veftigia ferri : 
Hinc falit, atque agili fe fublevat incita motu, 
Vocefquc cmittit tenues, ct non fua verba, 

AD INSIGNISSIMUM VIRUM 

D. THO. BURNETTUM, 

SAGRAE THEORIAE TELLURIS 
AUGTOREM- 

NON uCtatum carminis alitem, 
BuRNETTE, pofcis, non humiles modes : 
Vulgare pleiftrum ianguidaeque 
Refpuis oificium camoenae. 
Tu mixta rerum femina confcius, 
Molemque ccrnis dilTociabilem, 
Terramque concretara, et latentem 
Oceanum gremio capaci : 
Dum veritatem querere pertinax 
Ignota pandis, IbUicitus parum 
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Utcanqne ftit commune vulgi 
Arbitrium et popuiam error. 
Auditor ingens continuo fragc^r, 
Illapfa tellus lubrica deferit 
Fundamina^ et compage fri&z 
Suppofitas gravis urget untias. 
Irapulfus crumpit medius liquor, 
Terras aquarum cffaCa Ijcentia 
Clauoit viciiSim; has inter orbis 
Reliiquiae flultant prioris. 
Nunc et recluib carcere lucidam . . 

Balacna fpei^at (oils imaginem, 
Stellafque miratur natantes, • 
£t tremuiae jQmuIacra Junae. 
Quae pompa vocum n6n imital^His I 
Qualis calefcit fpiritus ingenf I 
Ut toJlis undas! ut frementem 
Diluvii reprimis tumuitum 1 
Quis tam valenti pcdore ferreus 
Ut non trcmifcens et timido pede 
Incedat orbisdum dolofi 
]Deiegis inflabiies ruinas? 
Quin haec cadenrum fragmina piontiura 
Natura vuJtum fumere fimplicem 
Coget refingens, in priorcm 
Moxiterum reditara formam. 
Nimbis rubentem fulpbureis Jovem 
Ccrnas; ut udis lacvit atrox hyem* 
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IncendiiSy commune mundo 
£t populis meditata budum ! 
Kudus liquentes pJorat Athos nives^ 
.£c mox liquelcens ipie adamantinum 
Fundit cacumen, dum per imas 
Saxa fluunt reibluta vahes. 
Jamque alta coeli moenia corruunt, 
£t veltra tandem pagina (proh nefas !) 
BURNETTE, veftra augebit ignes* 
Heu focio peritura mundo. 
Mox aequa teiius» mox fubitus viror 
Ubique rident : En teretem globum ! 

En laeta vernantis Favont 
Flamina, perpetuofque flores ! 
O peAus ingens ; O animum gravem, 
Mundi capacem ; fi bonus auguror, 
Tc,noftra quo tellus fuperbit, 
Accipiet renovata civem. 
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